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GENUINE LETTERS 


BETWEEN 


HENRY any FRANCES. 


. 


LAT TEX DCLXXVIL 


HENRY to FRANCES. 

Lm. 3 

HAVE been obliged to begin upon my Ver. 
mins ſince I left Dublin. I came down with 4 
Mr. F—; and even the eaſy Motion of | | 

his Spring-chaiſe diſturbed my Stomach, and 'oc - £ 

caſioned my Diſorder to return upon me with ſuch - 

Violence, that I begged of him to leave me at - > 
Leighlin-bridge, as I was ſo ill able to come on: 

But he would not ſuffer it: He ſaid, it was neither 

a Place to live or die in, unleſs I ſhould chooſe to ; 
expire like Buckingham, in the worſt Inn's worſt 
Room: For, indeed, there is no bet in any of them. 
Vor. VI. 94 I told 
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I told him a Truth; that when I am ill, the 

Company of Friends but adds to my Uneaſinefs, 
and that I ſhould chooſe to die like an Afs; 
which, when it feels its Life drawing near an 
End, is ſaid always to retire into. ſome Cavern, 
or unfrequented Mountain. Do not be ſcanda- 
lized at the Meanneſs of my Compariſon. Homer 
has made it an heroic Image *; and Madame 

Dacier has defended the Simile. f 
I met with all Friends in this Quarter ex- 

tremely well, and without Change. This B——, 

lively, as uſual; and that B——, as gentle as 

ever: Such Contraſts form the true Style of 
Society. There is as great a Variety in the Men 

too; for you might be ſure, that my firſt Objects 

were the Women of theſe Families; and it- is 
always ſo, whenever they happen to be Objects 
worthy of Notice. You may gueſs the many 
Queſtions, both of Kindneſs and Curioſity, that 
have been aſked about you in both Places ; though 
I have been ſo taken up with yourſelf ever ſince 
J have been here, that I do not think I mentioned 
any Thing of theſe Families before. 

Since you are retired to W indſor's ſhady, coo! 
Retreat, I ſhall not envy myſelf the preſent En- 
joyments I have in this ſweet Sejour, independant 

| of 


* He compares the Intrepidity of Ajax to the Obſtinacy of an Aſs, 


— —— — 
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of the Company, which I a&tually did, ah I - 
ceived your Letter. This is really Qne of the 
ſweeteſt Scenes in Ireland, taking all its Cir- 
cumſtances together, The Proximity of the 
Two Seats; the near Relationſhip between th# 
Families, their Friendſhip, the Kind of People 
they all are; agreeable under fo many different 
Characters; the Beauty of the Grounds; the 
Elegance of their Improvements; the Commu. 
nication between them through Gardens, Laby- 
rinths, and Groves. . 
In fine, the toute Enſemble; is ſo extremely 
Arcadian and romantic, that I have ſtiled it, by 
way of Eminence, Le Yoiſmage; and they have 
agreed to ſink the Names of Kilfane, and Kil- 
murry, though both ſoft enough for Verſe, into 
that common Appellation ' comprehending chem | 
both. bu 
Since I have had my Mind rendered eaſy about 
your Health, it is Time to take Notice of 'I' wo O 
Letters 1 received from - you, dated: London, at 
the fame Time with your firſt from Windſor ; for 
a delayed Pacquet brought them all together. 
You cannot imagine what Pleaſure it gave me, 
the Coincidence of your receiving my little Pre- 
ſents, with the filver Token, ſo critically on our 
Dies feſius, Whoever has a great Stake in War, 


at Play, or in Love, becomes naturally ſuper- 
| A - titious 5 
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3 8 p. 8. Le Voiſinage preſent their Aſſections to you. 
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| Ritious Hb Boys and Girls frequent coffee 


toſſers, turn their Shifts and Shirts, burn their 
Sweet - hearts: Heroes conſult Augury ; and jea- 
lous Huſbands ſtart at the Cuckoo's Note, O. 


Mord of Fear 
LT received your packet of * in One of 


theſe Letters, which furniſhed me with a Cordial 
both to Body and Mind. Ben Johnſon could not 


have ſaid of the Envelope, what he did of the 


Dramatic Writings of his Time, and which may 
as well be applied to thoſe of the preſent: A 
« Man would not wrap up any wholeſome Drug 


. 


There was an Eclipſe of the Moon to have 
been performed here Yeſterday Morning, by the 
Prediction of the Aſtronomers, but the Ma- 
nceuvre was quite diſconcerted; for Madam Luna 
did not appear—aſhamed to ſhew her Face per- 
haps under ſuch a Diſgrace, and ſo the Eclipſe 
paſſed off in the Dark, How was it with you? 
Tou have Two Works on your Hands at 


- preſent, and JI ſcorn to be outdone in Labour at 


leaſt: So I began another Writing before I had 
fniſhed the Firſt, and have carried them on 
together, like Twins, No Matter, now. I. ſhall 
HENRY, 


LETTER 


* 


HExRY and FRAN cs. 


IL ET TER DCLXXVIL 
rr % HENRY, N 
Wind. 
HERE is no End of thanking you for 
| kind Letters, therefore I muſt appear 
ungrateful often, merely to avoid - Tautology. 
Though you are fo indulgent as to excuſe my 
writing conſtantly to you, I feel as if I had com- 
mitted ſome Crime againſt my Love, if a Poſt 
ſhould go out without carrying a Letter from me, 
_ eſpecially if I have had the Happineſs of receiv= 

ing One from you. 

Indeed, my Love, you are too good to me; 
and endeavour even-to inſpire your Friends with 
a Partiality which makes me bluſh even at this 
Diſtance. I receive the generous Effuſions of 
your Fondneſs for me, as I do the Gifts of Pro- 
vidence, with an humble Senſe of my own Un- 


worthineſs, and the ſincereſt Gratitude to th 


bounteous Giver : Long, very long, may he be 
. pleaſed to diſpenſe all his wo > 9 me — 
your Hands 

I am as thoroughly coiled? as you can be, 
that no other Man on Earth could have rendered | 
me ſo happy, or ever have drawn forth even the 


mall Merits I poſſeſs. You are my Polar Star, 
| at 1 ; and 
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and my Love the Needle, that has pointed every 
Action of my Life, and Thought of my Heart, to 
you, and you alone. 

I will alſo flatter myſelf, that your Kindneſs 
and Affection for me have drawn forth many 
latent Sparks that would have ſlept like Gems in 
Mines, had you been attached. to a Woman 
whoſe want of Taſte or Senſe might have render- 
ed her inſenſible of their Value — Yes, my dear 
Harry, I. do think we were created for each other, 
as much as the firſt Pair. And I love Doctor 
F. — for his having the ſame Idea, though he 
expreſſed it but clumſily once. | 

"Your laſt Letter has given me great Pain, as 
it mentions yours. I had flattered myſelf, that 
Heberden's Preſcriptions had conquered your Dif- 
order, by giving you, it ſeems, only a temporary 
Relief: But ſtill I hope Succeſs from your Welch 
Recipes; and if they anſwer, I will appoint your 
little Doctor our ſtate Phyſician, as ſoon as we are 
reinſtated in our hereditary Kingdom again. You 
ſee I can ſmile at ſerious Matters as well as 

you, CT | 

I am greatly recovered ſince my laſt Letter, and 
have been out upon the Terrace, and taken the 
Air in the Park: What a delightful Scene! I 
fancy your beautiful North would hide its Head, 
like your ſhams-faced Moon, before it; nor would 
even 


— 


— 


HENRY and FRANCES. Wh > 


even Le Voiſinage d' Arcadie, as you (deſcribe it, 


pretend to vie with us, if it was not for the Com- 
pany there that might help to keep it in Countenance 
a little; but enough on this Subject: J hate De- 
ſcriptions and Compariſons. 

For, alas! What is Proſpect? What the in- 
termingled Shades and Lawns, to the lively Sallies- 
of Wit and Mirth, and the dear Effuſions of 
Friendſhip and Benevolence ? But what we love 
we cannot envy; and indeed I hope my Heart is 
incapable of ſo deteſtable a Paſſion, even for its 
Foes— though ſure I may be allowed ſometimes 


to figh out, What would I not give to partake 


fuch charming Society with my dear Harry ? But 
lince the Circumſtances of our Lives will not ad- 
mit of ſo much Felicity, I can rejoice fincerely- 
by Reflection upon his. 

I wiſh you Joy of the ſueceſs fal Progreſs you 


have made in the Regions of Fancy. I fear, in- 
deed, that I ſhall be left far behind : But you 
-know that my poor Pegafus never attempted to- 
run a Race with your's ; for, beſides the different 


Spirit of our Hebby-horſes, you have @ rating 
Way of going, that muſt- diſtance my Spirits of 
Mettle all to nothing at the long Run. Nay, I 


fear I ſhall loſs, though I run by myſelf, in che 


dramatic Gu]; for all my Whip and Spur has 


not yet been able to bring me even within Sight of 


. A4 the 
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the Coal. I am engaged to go to Aſcot Races 
next Week, and I ſhould have ſupplied myſelf 
with more Jockey Phraſes if I had waited till 
then, 


Alieu, my dear Harry! My poor SE 4s 
' -oddied; but my Heart unalterably yours. 


FRANCES, 
$$595955555565 5605050 


LETTER DCLXXIX. 
HENRY t FRANCES. 


Le Þo PTS 
1 W to hear you are better; I knew it 
before the Poſt came in, becauſe I found my 
Sympathy concording. My Vermins have not yet 
brought forth; but, thank God, I am not at pre- 
ſent in Labour. I am recovered again to the ſame 
eaſy State I enjoyed for above a Month before my 
laſt Attack. / 
I was really very ill for the Two Days on the 
Road, and Two more after I came hither ; du- 
ring all which Time I was continually ſaying. 
oo 


HENRY and. Franers. & 


odd Things as . uſual, to a the Rack. Mrs. 
2 faid, it was a delightſome Thing to ſee me 

in Pain, I ſaid ſo many pleaſant Things —but 
there is nothing extraordinary in this: It was the 
Way with antient Oracles ; they fell into Coon: 8 
ons, and propheſied. *. 

All Manner of Exerciſe is bad for me; it hi 8 
the Acid in my Stomach, which cauſes all my 
Agonies and Retchings. My Body is like a 
eracked Bottle, which contains well enough while 
at Reſt, but Motion forces out its Contents. 
This Diſorder makes a Slave of me by Reſtraint; 
and of all my Friends too, whom I am obliged 
to ſend of my Errands: Hut in this Sort of Ty-- 

ranny, contrary to. all others, they are moſt free 
who obey. | 33 

It is an amazing Thing, that among the Num - | 
ber of the beſt Phyſicians J have conſulted, both 
in England and Ireland, none of them ſhould” yet: 
be able even to give a Name to my Diſorder. 1 
have promiſed the Faculty to make them a Preſent I 
of my Body after my Death, to ſatisfy their Cu- D 4 
rioſity, provided they intitle my Diſeaſe the Hen © 2 
riade in their Books; as the French Phyſicians dil 
the Hemorrhoids, Regius Horbus, in compliment 
to Lewis the Fourteenth, who was afflicted with -- 

| od = 1 according to the true Interpre- 

4 2 A5 tation 
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tation of Language, ſhould have meant the King's 
Evil. 

Though the Experiment, I dare ſay, will an- 
ſwer no better to them, than one of the ſame 
Kind did once to me, who when a Child cut open 
the Belly of my Fiddle to look for the Sound. 

Enough the Subject is not pleaſant. Adieu, 
my Arria |! — Non dolet, ſays your Pætus. — Sed 
redolet, * T would ſay to any Pain, any Labour, 
any Anxiety, that might poſſibly accrue to thy 
Happineſs. ” 

God bleſs my dear Children, and thee alſo, the 
very beſt Child in the World. Be well, imme 
diately, for I am ſo, thank God; and our Sym- 
pathy has ever been remarkable —I am convin - 
ced that we ſhall both of us die on the fame Day. 
Till then, let us live and be happy 928 
Amen. 


F 


; Alien, my Life! 
| HENRY, 


* Grateſul to the Senſs, 


LETTER 


HENRY ad FRANCES, tt 


LETTER DCLXXX.. 


FRANCES YH vAn 
IWindſor-caftle. - 
I., not write to you laſt Poſt, becauſe 1 
could not. I was obliged to keep my Head on 
my Pillow that whole Day, on account of a fe- 
vere nervous Head-ach that frequently attacks 

e. The Pain has ceaſed, but left ſuch a Weak- 
neſs and Confuſion behind, that I know not what 
I am writing. Almoſt all Iriſh Heads are litter- 

ed, but mine is a perfect Chaos at preſent I can 4 
neither chooſe, nor ſeparate my Ideas, they lie per | 
plexeCtogether like an intangled Skein of Thread. 
But there is One Sentiment in my Mind, which 
is not ideal, ſtanding proudly pre-eminent above 
the reſt, which never has, and never can forſake 
me, „ while Memory holds its Seat in this diſs - - 
tracted Globe.” Need I fay what it is:? 

Believe me, Harry, ' that I felt more Impati- 
ence and Uneaſineſs at my not being able to write 
to you, than from the Pain I fuffered, though 1 
had nothing particular to ſay to you; and have 
often intermitted a Poſt without Regret at other 
Times: But my Mind was weak, and it would 
have ſoothed it to complain to you. 8 

As Thou 


— 
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Though the Kindneſs, the Tenderneſs of your 
Attentions and Expreſſions, upon all ſuch Occa- 
fions, may have ſome dangerous Conſequences 
attending them — It may take off too much from 
that natural Averſion one has to Sickneſs, and 
render me too careleſs about preſerving my Health. 
1 may become like little Children, perhaps, at 
laſt, who ſometimes pretend to * ill, in order to 
get Goodies. 8 

Mrs. B, with whom IT came down here, 
is going to Southampton for the Benefit of the 
Sea. I confeſs, I am ſorry, very ſorry, to quit 
this Place; its peaceful Sweetneſs charms me; 
Retirement ſooths my Mind to infant Gentleneſs: 
And I am never ſo good, and conſequently ſo hap- 
py, as when I am cool and quiet. The Noiſe, 
Heat, and Hurry of London make a Devil of 

J have a great Mind to try if I can live quite 
alone, and remain here a Fortnight longer by my- 
ſelf, if the Owners of theſe Apartments do not 
come to puſh me from my Stool; by that Time, 1 
think, I may reaſonably flatter myſelf with the 
Hope of our Meetin — Matter where—or here, 
or there. 

'That pleaſing Thought has given me Spirits, 


and I would indulge, them by ſcribbling on, if 
a my 
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my poor wretched Head did not remind me how 
inadequate the Powers of my Body are to ex- 
preſs the Wiſhes» of my Mind, which have ever 
been to prove myſelf worthy of your Lou as, 
L am with the tendereſt. Affection, 


Your ever fan IWife.. 


FRA * 0 ES. 
n u UU, uu, 44d 


LETTER DCLXXXI. 
HENRY t FRANCES.. 


Le Voiſinage. 

Have been reafonably well ever ſince I came 

here; and have purſued my Vermin Regi- 
men without any ſenſible, or viſible Effect yet. 
Before I left Dublin, I was put into Poſſeſſion of 
the Recipe, which the good Lady told me had 
cured Lord Clive of the ſame Kind of Diſorder 
with mine. I am glad of it on his Aceount; 
for he deſerves Health, becauſe they ſay he de- 
ſerves Fortune 

But with regard to myſelf; I confeſs that I 


ſhould prefer his Jagbire to his Cure; for I am 
almoſt 
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almoſt brought at laſt to be of Mrs. Rs 
Opinion, that Health is but the Second Bleſſing of 

IT. Were 1 a ſingle Man, I ſhould not heſi- 

U tate one Moment about the wiſer. Choice; but 

= loving as I. do ſome Perſons better than myſelf, I. 

4 own I am tempted to give the Preference where 

"1 ' he did. What would this be, but cutting off a 
Limb to fave the Body ? 

The Weather, for ſome Time paſt, thou gh fair, 
has been remarkably. cold; yet every Thing, 
ſeems to go on in the uſual Courſe of Spring; 
and I hear Cuckoo's every Day croaking errant 
Scandal. For methinks this is no fit Seaſon for 
Cuckoldom, though that ill omened Bird is con- 

tinually blabbing it. 

I: have met here with a Collection PO RY 
liſhed, : Rouſſeau's Thoughts upon various Sub- 
jects, which are compiled from his Works at 

large: There is a great deal of Spirit, Know- 
ledge, and Philoſophy in them, though mixed 
up with a good Portion of what is vague, ſlight, 

And unintelligible. The choiceſt Part, as in all. 
Compoſitions, is what is uncommon — In this the 
principal Merit of a Writer conſiſts : This is 
the only Part of a Work that ſhews Genius. 

It flattered me to meet with fome Sentiments 
and Opinions of my own among this Collection, 

a particu- 


— 


HEAVY and FRaxe zs. 5 
particularly about the Nature and End of Study; 
and the Uſe, Abuſe, and Method of teaching thy 
Sciences, as hinted in ſeveral Parts of my Letters 
in the Firft Series, wrote long before the Author's 
Works were publiſhed. He agrees with me alfo, 
in a Paſſage of the Triumvirate, that the Kings 
who ſhine moſt in Hiſtory, are generally thoſe ew; 
were not born to Empire. 

So far he makes a tolerable Figure, while com- 
pared only with me — but obſerve how weak, dif- 
fuſe, and unnerved a Writer he is, when drawn 
into Competition with you': One of his Para- 
graphs, under the Head of Love, is 93 
preſſed: | 

« To an indifferent Woman, every Man is 
'« always a Man; but to her whoſe Heart is in 
«Love, there is no other Man than her Lover. 
© What do I fay? Is not a Lover a Man? Alas! 
« He is a more ſublime Being ! He has nothing 
« of Man about him in the Eyes of her who | 
© loves. Her Lover is more than Man; all 
« others are leſs. He ond She are the only 
« ones of their Species: They have "OY to 
e with for; they love? 

Jou take Occaſion to quote this very Paſſage in 
ſome Letter publiſhed in the Second Series® ; and 


_ 


* Leiter CCCCXXVI. laſt Paragraph. 


5 
doing it without Book, you Pts hy the whole: 


Lare RS > PE | 


Spirit of this tedious Paragraph, after your own n 
comprehenſive, - byt ſuccin& Manner, in one 
mort Sentence: Toa Woman who 4. a 
there is no Man in the World; for the. Object is 


more, and every other leſs. I call this writing. 
I ſent off to Farmley for my Letters; but the 
Meſſenger is returned with a Non inventus. 1 


ſuſpect by the Courſe of the Winds that there is 


ſome Miſtake: The Family were at the Races; 
and the Servants — but you know too well what 
Servants are. I will mount my Horſe To-morrow, 
and take 4 Courſe myſelf ; for though I would not 
ſtart for 4 Plate, I would whip and ſpur for 4 
Priar. Thou art my only Goal ; and be aſſured, 
my dear grey Mare, that I am your faithful Fockey, . 


Methinks this is pretty well for the firſt Heat; 


and I am-forry that all this chearful Badinage did 
not occur to me, when you gave me the Go-by from 


finder; at the Time of Aeot Races lately. 
The Kindneſs and, Attention of both theſe 


Houses towards me is not to be expreſied—but I. 
may fafely refer myſelf to your own Imagination 
for Hoſpitalities of this Kind. They ſalute you. 


Alen 


BETTER: 


a 


* 
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LETTER . DCLXXXII 
FRANCES to HENRY. 


Wi ndr-cafthe 
WE have had as bad Weather here for ſome 
Time, as you complain of in Ireland. 
Indeed, I think, we may for the future ſtrike 


Summer intirely out of the Lift of Seaſons, and 


divide that Portion of the Year between Spring 
and Autumn, 


This would be like the Egyptians, ho di- 


vided it into Three Parts; but why they left 


Autumn out of the Lift, is as great a Myſtery as 
any of their Rites. If I had been the Nile, 1 


would never have watered their | Plants again aſter 
fuch an Affront. 


I am much flattered by _ Compliment on 


my Manner of expreſſing Rouſſeau's Sentiment; 


and I confeſs, I think it better myſelf than the 


Original, becauſe whatever is ſhorteſt ſaid is beſt 
expreſſed, provided the Perſpicuity be equal. 
However, poor Rouſſeau appears to too great a 
Diſadvantage, by quoting him from the miſerable 


Tranſlation you ſent me. I do not think the 


EIA 


requiſite before Vice and Debauchery had become 
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| Original can be ſuch horrid Stuff, but have not 


the French by me now to refer to the Paſſage. 

I have gone a great Way in my Work of Eu- 
genie; and the ſenſible and obliging Mrs. P——e 
encourages me highly on the Performance ; but I 
ſhall never be ſatisfied about it till you have given 
your Opinion on the Writing ; for your. Appro- 
bation is the only Stamp that can render ſuch Coin 
current with me, 

J am impatient to finiſh this Piece, i in order to 
begin ſome original Work of the Kind, I have 


more Labour in ſuch an Undertaking as this, with 


leſs Pleaſure and leſs Fame. An Architect would 
rather build a Houſe than alter one. A clear. 


Stage, but not without Favour, is what I de- 
ſire. 


Though, where ſhall I get a Fable ? An Book 


Stories tiavs been already exhauſted ; and there-is 
not Intrigue enough in the modern World to frame 


a Plot upon. Amours are carried on ſo openly 
and avowedly in the preſent Times, that I think 


I have nothing for it, but to return as far back 


into the golden Age as I can, and preſent the 


Stage with a Paſtoral Scene of Gallantry ; make 
- 1 Baucis falſe to her Philemon; and'ſupply the gay 


and artful Libertine Corydon with ſuch Contri- 
vance, Caution, and Addreſs, as might be thought 


ſo 


2 _ 
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ſo barefaced as they appear to Abe now-a-days | 
How do you approve my Scheme? ; 
I am in Health and Spirits. 


Adieu ! 


a F RANC ZI. 
Genese 


LETTER DCLXXXIIL. 
HENRY u FRANCES. 


Le Prifmage. 
No Poſt can come in before this goes out, 
therefore I am ſet down to write, and 10 
Thanks to you, Sirrah : That is, my Letter cannot 
receive any Aſſiſtance from yours. But as It hap- 
pens to be a very dull, cold, rainy Day, it is very 
probable that by the Time you have got to the 
Bottom of my fourth Page, which I am reſolved 
to extend this Epiſtle to, you may have a fair Op- 
portunity of returning the Compliment, by ſaying, 
no Thanks to you neither, Sirrah, - 

This is one of the Poſts Tam pleaſed with — - 
the anſwering your Letters is a Duty — this a 
Fondneſs. And I declare, that I have often, from 

this 
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this Idea, hom tempted to begin a Second Sheet 

to you the ſame Poſt, juſt after I had ſealed a 
former one: I have done ſo ſometimes, and 
ſhould have done it more frequently of late, but 
that I feared it might have occaſioned too much 
Avocation to you.from the Works you are at 
preſent engaged in. For as to my own Part, I 
cannot ſpend my Time more agreeably in your 


| Abſence — writing to you is my only Pleaſure ; 


every other Kind of literary Work, my Buſineſs 


merely. 
The. Sort of Affection and Attachment I bear 


to you, is really of an uncommon Nature ; but, . 


| belides its ariſing principally from your Merits, 


and my Eſteem. of conſequence, may not your 
being for many Years paſt my ſole Object, be 
taken into the Account? You have no Rival, 


not even a F riend to ſhare my Love with— the 


only Perſons I ever was connected with, under 
that ſacred Character, being either dead, or de- 
fective. Rouſſeau ſpeaks extremely well upon this 
Subject in his Chapter on Sentiment: IFN 

. In Proportion as we advance in Years, all. 
« the Senſations center; we loſe every Day ſome- 


« thing” that was dear to us, and which. is never 


4 replaced: Thus do we die by Degrees, until 
« at laſt, loving nothing but ourſelves, we ceaſe 


Y - ling and living before we ccaſe to exiſt. 
— But 
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ee But the ſenſible Heart deſends itſelf with 
« all its Might againſt this anticipated Kind of 


Death. When the Cold begins in the Extre-. 


e mities, it collects about it all its natural Heat; 


« the more it loſes, the ſtronger it attaches itſelf 


« to what remains; and holds (if T may uſe the 
c e hr e to the laſt Object, by the Links of . 
. the others.” 

Whenever you happen to be aul, difpirited or 
_ diſſatisfied, either with yourſelf or me, take up 
any Volume of the Series, and read a Quantum 
Sufficit for your Cure, as T expreſs it upon the ſame 
Occaſion in the Preface: This will afford you a 
Renovation of pleaſing and flattering Ideas on 
your own Part; and with regard to mine, you 
will have the Satisfaction to find all that Love and 
Conſtancy, which my Life has ever ſince been 
laid out to prove, promiſed ſo long beforehand, in 


Expreſſions too gallant, to appear ſincere, or too 


extravagant to be thought true. 

Among the Thoughts on various Subjects 
which 1 amuſed myſelf with once, when I was 
detained at Holyhead, ſee the latter End of the 
Fourth Volume: I fay, that & Affections ſome- 
4 times ſeem ſtill to flow, like the Sea at Ebb, 
after they have ſubſided.” This I cannot. be 


deceived in with regard to {JO STIR my firft 
Letters 
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Letters with my laſt, and you will find the ſame 


Tideamark in both. 
But the Circumſtance that hinted that Secret 


in Philoſophy to me firſt, was this —T had, once 


upon a Time, conceived a moſt unreaſonable 
Paſſion for a certain Perſon long dead, which 
continued furprizingh, for —I do not know how 
long — becauſe I might unfortunately have ima- 
gined it bad ſubſiſted till the Day of her Death, 


if it was not for a moſt elf Accident; as. 


follows: 

I was ſhaving myfal one Day, and wanting a 
Piece of Paper to wipe my Razor on, I took up 
one of Chloe's Letters for that Purpoſe. I am 
apt to make Reflections upon all Manner of Oc- 
currences; and recolleQing that Time was, when 
I would ſooner have ſacrificed a Bank Note, or 
worn ſuch a Beard as Signor Dolorida's in Don 
Quixotte, I immediately began to perceive that 
my Paſſion had been extinct, or, to continue the 
Metaphor, had ft the Shere dry a conſiderable 
Time before; but how long I could not exactly 
determine, becauſe I could not preciſely compute 
how long I had been in love with another Object, 
whom in the very Article of ſhaving, I found 
that I had conceived a real Paſſion for ſome Time 


before, and whom I can ſafely anſwer for it now, 
I ſhall 
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I ſhall ever continue to love wich 4 Spring- tide of 
Affection. 
For believe me, I do not know what Women, 


are; but Men are naturally conſtant : Love is 


blind, and we go poking about like a Perſon in the 
Dark, laying hold of, and rejecting by Turns, many 
wrong Objects, as at the childiſh Game of Blind- 


man's Buff, until we at length graſp the one we 
are in ſearch of; then ſip the Bandage from our 


Eyes, and there our wandering ends. 

I was actually never able to ſee Madam Chloe 
after that Era, without thinking of one of Beau- 
mont and Fletcher's Plays—1 think it is ſtiled the 
Humorous Lieutenant No, that is not the Name 
of it not material ut after ſome Body had ſwal- 
lowed a Love Potion by Miſtake, and the Philter, 
which had been laid for ſome King, had ſpent 
its Charm, the enamoured Courtier views with 


Surprize his Majeſty's old Boot, that he had hug- 


ged ſo paſſionately during his Infatuation. So ends 


my Novel. 
I have not been well theſe Two Days. Moiſ- 


ture affects nervous Complaints more than any 


other Kind of Weather. The only Improvement 


I would make in the Elements, ſhould be to have 


Rain warm in its falling : This would be more 
beneficial to the Plants of the Earth; for it is 
Moiſture, not Coolneſs they want; and Warmth 

would 
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would help forward the Vegetation the Labourer, 
the Traveller, and the Beaſts of the Field would 

then not be ſo much incommoded by it; the Sen- 
ſation would be leſs irkſome, and the Conſequences 
not ſo dangerous. | 

The only Objection I have to this Thought, 
which would have but little Weight with certain 
Philoſophers, is, that Nature has not done ſo — and, 
as Pope ſays, 

* God never made his Work for Man to mend.“ 


And in another Place, 
One Truth is clear, whatever is, is right. 


With a Thouſand other Teſtimonies that mi ght 
be brought from Authors who believed in God. 
My Paper is out, though not my Prate; but it 
would be too hard to impoſe another Sheet, as the 

Printers phraſe it, on you; fo J ſhall conclude my- 
ſelf, without any Impoſition, my deareſt Fanny's 
fond Lover, and faithful huſband, , 


HENRY. 
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FRANCES wt, HENRY, 


WW: auger cg l. 
3 long contended. for it, that I had leſs 
Vanity in my Compoſition than any JVoman, 
or Writer alive; but I now honeſtly confeſs that 
I have deceived myſelf, or perhaps you have puf- 
fed the latent Spark ſo long, that it has at length 


riſen to a Flame; for I declare that I can ſcarce }. | 


contain the Exultation and Self-complacency, / 
which I am ſenſible of from your charming, kind, 


and flattering Letters. That which I receive laſt 


ſeems always the moſt pleafing ;_ ſo that you ſtill 
appear to riſe upon yourſelf every Poſt. 

I really wonder where you find Parts (not to 
mention Paſſion) to expreſs at once the Strength 
and Delicacy of your Affection, through ſo long 
a Series of Years as well as of Letters, without 
Repetition or Reduction — ſhould One of your 
Billets-doux happen to fall into any Perſon's Hands 
by Chance, would they not ſuppoſe it to be writ- 


ten by ſome young Inamorato in the Meridian 


of his Paſſion, to ſome diſtinguiſhed fair One, 
Vo, VI, B equally 


* 
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equally the Subject of a Painter's Penci, and a 
Poet's Pen? And upon ſeeing it addreſſed to me, 
might they not conclude that I was but the conve- 
nent Duenna, who ſuffered the Epiſtles to be di- 
reed to her, in order to maſk the Amour? And 


how would it increaſe their Aſtoniſhment, to know 


that this little quiet, inactive Mortal was informed 
with the ſame reciprocal Spirit of Love, Delicacy, 
and Tenderneſs, for a plain, clumſy Man, declined 
in the Vale of Years (though that J hope not much)? 


What a rare, what an extraordinary Inſtance, be- 


yond Experience or Philoſophy, is there here, of 


Love, Conſtancy, Virtue, and Happineſs! I have 


a Right to be vain, and I will be ſo for the Reſt 


of my Life. 
I am vaſtly entertained with your Novel, as ya 


call it. What admirable Addreſs you muſt be 


Maſter of, who could confeſs a prior Paſſion to a a2 
Second Miſtreſs, and yet teach her to eſteem the 
divided Heart better than, the whole. To win a 


- preingaged One is the higher Triumph; and to be 


preferred upon Compariſon, the greateſt Compli- 
ment. I have reaſon to think myſelf as fortunate 


as the younge/t Daughter in a Fairy Tale, who re- 
ceives Half a Cake with a Bleſſing, inſtead of an 
whole One and a Curſe; | 


I thank 
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I thank you for your Quotation from Rouſſeau: 
It is ſenſible, tender, ingenious, and philoſophic. 
He is, in my Mind, a fine Writer in many Parti- 
culars, and is poſſeſſed of a Species of Enthuſiaſm 
that ſerves to ripen Virtue. But what can [I ſay 
to that charming Paſſage in your Letter, which. 
gave you Occaſion to introduce it? | 
Il have been looking over your Letter again, to 
ſee what other Paragraphs I ſhould attempt to 
obſerve ypon ; but I find that I ſhould exceed my 
Sheet, if I was to ſpeak my Sentiments upon every 
Paſſage of it; and as you have ſo niggardly con- 
fined yourſelf to Four Pages, you mult be ſatisfied 
if I return you as much (though not as 800d) as 
you bring, 
I lately preferred you to the Poſt of Travelling 
Fellnw to our Univerſities “; and I would now 
recommend you as Correſponding Fellow to any 
Prince in Eurppe — I would not to a Princeſs, 
though. If I was ſome rich Ducheſs Dowager, 
T ſhould certainly reſide for the Remainder of my 
Life at my old Manſion-houſe in the Country, and 
would give a large Salary to ſome ſuch a Correſ- 
pondent as you are, to write poſtly to me. 
No matter what the Topics were; for the in- 
- B2- genious, 


* Letter DCLVII. 
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: genious, like the philoſophic Mind, turns all Ocs 
currence to its own Advantage : | 


«« His Eye begets Occaſion for his Wit, 


4 For every Object that the One doth catch, 
. The other turns to a Nn Jeſt,” 


A man of Senſe merely muſt have ſome ſolid 


Matter for his Subject - but a Perſon of Y/ js 


equally entertaining and improving, whether an 
Atom, or a World; an Angel, or a Worm, be 
his Themes. 

Excluſive of the other Merits * your laſt Let- 
ter, there was a lucky Criſis in my receiving it, I 
had been really dejected and mortified at the many 
inſuperable Difficulties which occur in the manu- 
facturing of Eugenie. I had Hopes that the Quiet 
and Retirement of this Place would have left 


my Mind free from every other Thought or Care, _ 


except the Work I was ingaged in; But theſe 
are vain Ideas, invented by Poetry, and denied 
by Philoſophy — for I agree with Milton, though | 
he makes the Devil ſay i it, The Mind is its own Place. 

nder theſe Diſcouragements, I had determined 
to quit the Field, when your Letter arrived, and 
rallied my broken and diſperſed Spirits to the 9 
again. 

5 ol by thee, what may I not atchieve?” 

; Yes, 
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Ves, my dear Guide, Phil:fapher, and Friend, I 
will {till purſue the arduous "Taſk (though hopeleſs: © 
of Succeſs) that I may boaſt the Merit of emula- 
ting you in one Particular at leaſt. | 
I am afraid that many of my little Scribbles 

miſcarry, becauſe you do not ſeem to acknowledge 
ſeveral of thoſe I have wrote to you: This is 
mortifying, to think that they may fall into other _ 
Hands; becauſe I write without the leaſt Study, 
or Reſerve, and in the fulleſt Hope that no Eye 
but yours ſhall ever glance upon my Letters, 

Had I a Thouſand Years allotted me, I ſhould 
never be able to expreſs Half the Love, Efteem, 
and Gratitude I owe and feel at this Moment for 
my deareſt Henry ; but my — is done before my 
Prate, as well as yours. 


Adieu ! Adieu ! 
| FRANCES, 
P. 8. We have had great Thunder and 


Lightning here this Summer, but I do 
not hear of any Miſchief done by it yet. 
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LETTER DCLXXXV. 
HENRY „ FRANCES. 


| Le Vaifmage. 
0 not be alarmed at this large Sheet, for ! 
have not the ſame Malice prepenſe to fill it, as 

I had the laſt Foſt— but it may ſo happen, Ideas" 
may occur, and I would not be tinted, eſpecially 
in Love, which I think generally makes up the 
principal Parts of my Letters to you. 
I have not heard from you this Week paſt ; 


but my Hopes ſupply. the Place of Winds, and 


whiſper me that all is well on your Side of this 
Monſoon. The chearful Diſpoſition of my Mind 
turns even ſuperſtitious Omens to happy Preſages, 
Upon ſpeaking of my Proſpects and Deſigns about 
the Eſtabliſhment of my Son in Life To-day, af- 
ter Dinner, ſome Body drank Succeſs to him — 
I filled a Bumper, but in taking it up, I happened 
to ſpill Part of it — you would have reckoned this 
Accident ominous — ſo did I; but in a different 
Senſe — for my Augury accepted it as a Libation 
to Fortune, which prognoſticated that his Cup of 


Bleſſings Will overflow. Amen | 
I have 


— 
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I have ever had the ſame Turn of Philoſophy. 
Juſt after the Siege of Tournay, my Father came 
flying to me like a left-handed Raven, to tell me 
that my Brother had been cut to Pieces in that 
Engagement; for that the Engliſh Horſe had ſuſ- 
tained a Cannonading of Six or Seven Hours. 
I replied, that my Opinion upon that Paragraph 
of News was, that the whole Corps had been fel- 
led, except himſelf, and that he was now General 
of the Cavalry — that was to be. | 
- A propos of Wars. W 
of the Corporations in Dublin are in Combina- 
tion againſt their Maſters, and in Tumult among 
themſelves. How epidemical muſt Diſcord be, 
when even Taylors have riſen in Arms. The exceſ- 
five Dearneſs of Proviſions has been the Cauſe of 
the Inſurrections, both in England and Ireland. 
Hunger will break through Laws, as well as Stone 
Walls. The Police muſt be very ill conducted, 
when there is Occaſion afforded for ſuch Mur- 
murs. If you will join the Engliſh Mob, I will 
inliſt here for a Redreſs of Grievances. 
I had a Letter from Dublin lately, that will give 
you Pleaſure : J. L. has wrote to his Mother, ex 
prefling an hearty Contrition for his Idleneſs ko 
Loſs of Time. He promiſes, if ſhe will forgive 
his FT that he will return immediately 
B 4 \.. on 
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from France, whither he fled, depending. on the 
Favour of a rich Uncle, provided ſhe will give 


him Leave to prepare himſelf for College, hav- 


ing conceived an earneſt Paſſion for Scholarſhip; 
though it had not been the Firſt * of his 
Education- 

There is ſome Senſe, ſome Virtue; -fome. Spirit 
in this happy Turn of Mind. ' Succeſs: attend 


bim! His Uncle probably helped him to diſcover 


a Truth, which ſooner or later all Men may expe- 


rience; that there are no Friends to be depended 


on, if we neglect ourſelves. His happy Mothes | 
weeps for Joy, * receives the Pur with open 


Arms. 


I am ſitting in the Temple at the Head of the 
Canal here; and every Paſſenger that goes the 
Road, can ſee how I am employed at preſent; fo. 


that I appear to be not only @ Scribe, but a Pha- 


riſee ſo. However, I ſhall continue to ſcribble 


it away, notwithſtanding, till a Meſſenger arrives 


from Kilkenny with the Letters, I hope, of Three 
Pacquets, from my only Correſpondent. 

Lou are captivated with the old faſhioned beau- 
tiful Simplicity of the antient Engliſh Poetry. I 
ſend you a Stanza from Shakeſpeare's Venus and 


Adonis, that I met with this Morning, which 


charmed 


- 
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charmed as in that Stile. When ſhe beholds her 
Lover ſlain, the Poet expreſſes it thus: 


| « 3 „ 
40 She takes him by the Hand, and that is cold; - 
c She whiſpers in his Ear an heavy Tale, . 
6 As if he heard the woeful Words ſhe told; 
6 She lifts the Coffer-lids that cloſe his Eyes, 
& Where, lo! Two Lamps burnt out, in Darkneſs Hes.” 


He uſes here a poetical Licence of putting the 
Singular for the Plural Number in the laſt Word. 
It is the more like old Engliſh for that Stamp. 

I indulged myſelf in a fond Idea this Morning. 
I am copying out my Novel fair for the Preſs, 
and changed ſome Scenes I had laid at Richmond 
to Windſor - caſtle, merely becauſe you are there. 
I found it pleaſant to dwell on the fame Spot, as 
it were, even in Imagination, For I may ſay with 
Shakeſpear, _ 228 
« It the dull Subſtance of my Fleſh were Thought, 
eee my Way.” 

1 have been reaſonably well for ſeveral Days 
paſt. Six o Clock Buttermilk Breakfaſts, and Ten 
o Clock ſupperleſs Slumbers, are an wholeſome 
| Regimen. I ſhall leave this Place To-morrow, 
and proceed to the old Eledtion, which comes on 

| » 7 ſoon. 


* 
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ſoon. Every Thing as uſual, I ſuppoſe. We, 
| like the Engliſh, ſhall get the Victory; and they, 
like the French, will ſing Te Deum. 
But, you Vagabond, what have ou done with 
my Children all this while? 
No Letters! But the Winds preach Patience to 
me. 85 * * 2 +." 
Adieu! 


HExNR V. 
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BENRY to FRANCES, > 


Fang,” 

A nd you ind bo die fr ae e 
Life ! Will you? Why; Woman of me, you 

have not Spirit enough for it. The briſe Ligbt- 
ning I— not you, indeed, Mr. Packer, ] ſuſpect- 
ed you for a Bully at firſt, and found o cana haud 
it, when you came to your ſneaking Paragraph 
afraid — my litth Scribbles — fulleſt Hope — no Eye, 
but yours, ever glance upon them. 1 am aſhamed of 


#- 
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you. Though is it not better as it is? You have 
the beſt Effect of your Reſolution, - without its 
Weakneſs. My Love, my Praifes raiſe your Spi- 
rits, without your Vanity. | 
' I thank you for the new Preferment you have 
beſtowed upon me, and ſhall ever remain your 
moſt grateful Client, But I ſhould foon forfeit 
my Salary with any other Correſpondent. Do you 
think I could write with the ſame Spirit to any 
old Ducheſs in England, but yourſelf? Money, 
perhaps might purchaſe my bribe-worthy Service; 
but it is Love only, my Ipbigene, that can inſpire 
my Genius. ; 
You have deſcribed the Faculty of Wit in _ 
quate Terms. | 
« For what Wit is, "tis only Wit can thei, | 
as ſome Body fays of Light. 
This ſame ome Body, if you-eblerve, is a great 
Author with me, for I ſeldom remember Names. 
It is like Dame Saſnig, that ſome Body travelling 
through Wales once took to be Proprietor of the 
whole Country. | 
Your Diſtinction between Senſe and Wit is 
very juſt, Senſe but preſents Images to us as they 
appear to a Lippard, firſt obtaining Sight : Their 
Size, their Shape, and Colour, true; but all at 
- equal Diſtances, Wit, like Perſpective, preſerves 
5 6 tb 
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the Keep, and like the Sun, gilds o'er the enliven- 
ed Scene, 
J had promiſed our Friend to go to Cloyne with 
him this Morning, but the Manceuyre, or rather 
Luadrupedeuvure, that I performed Yeſterday Even- 
ing, in coming hither, for I could not. get away 
till after Dinner, has returned my Diſorder on 
me ſo ſtrongly, that I paſſed One of thoſe Nights 
you have known me to ahn through ſo . 
before. | by 
IJ have gone e my whole Courle of Ver- 
micellis, but without any Manner of Effect, good or 
bad]; and travelling ſtill continues to diſagree with 
me, as uſual— indeed, I may be ſaid rather 0 be 
in Travel, than to travel, upon ſuch Occaſions. 
Nor. does my Method of not eating till the 
' Day's Journey be finiſhed, ſufficiently anſwer :my 
© Purpoſe: For Sleep, which ſhould have nothing 
but the Waſte of Waking to ſupply, has the ad- 
_ _ "ditional Exceſs of F atigue, 5 Ating, and even of 
£ating to repair. 
Your Thunder and | Lighthing faprine us hens, 
If ever the Saying of Winter's Thunder is Summers 
Wonder had any Meaning, it muſt be this Year; ' 
for our Weather is Winter, though Summer be 
our Segen. I am not ſurprized that your Light- 
ning has done no Harm, for it could only be a 
8 7 | Sort 
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Sort of Flaſh in the Pan, or brutum Fulmen, an 
unnatural and ineffectual Glare. - . + 
We have never been without Fires fince I came 
to the Country. The Sun, it is true, flaunts it 
through the Air every Day, like an Ignis Fatuus, 
a meteor Light, but without Heat, or, like an old 
Beau, with more Shew than Subſtance. Were 
Daphni now alive, ſhe would deſpiſe his Friſking. 
I wiſh the was, as it might be ſome Comfort for 
him to have any Body to run after, if it were only 
to keep him warm. Nor need ſhe play Tig with 
him herſelf now, except for the ſame Reaſon 
1 ſuppoſe, that it muſt have been juſt ſuch a Sum- 
mer as this, when Cioten * of wrapping, = £ 
Sun in a Blanket. 
But it is Time to leave off buſi hor poor | 
old Gentleman, He will certainly never inſpire. 
us again, if it ſhould happen to reach his Ears; "07 
which, however, is not ſo much to be apprehended | 
at preſent, as he certainly is fo much fend off 
from us than uſual, I | 


*. Alient - 
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LETTER DCLXXXVII. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


— 

1 Have received Two Letters from you by the 

laſt Poſt. And fo you pretend to call me to 
| Account about your Children—pray, what have 
I to do with them? I made you a generous Pre- 
ſent of them the Moment they were born; and 
| ſurely all Care of them ſince ought to ry reſted 
upon the Owner. | 

« For to forget what we beſtow. — Tou 


know the Reſt; | 
But what better could be expected of it it; I have 


lived here at an idle and extravagant Expence, and 


you have ſent me no Money, Now in Caſes of 
extreme Hunger, it is ſaid that One may morally 
eat their own Fleſh, and upon this Indulgence in 
Ethics, I have diſpoſed of my Children to certain 
Kidnappers, for the Sum of Forty Pounds Ster- 
ling; but till preſerving the Equity of Redemption 
in them, ſo far, as that if you ſhould punctually 
anſwer a Bill at Sight for the above Sum, which 
will probably be preſented to you at the ſame Time 
with this Letter, you may chance to have a Sight 


bY * your Brats once more before Tranſportation. 
N | But 
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But to be more -ſerious. Fanghon has been 


RNugguly, flick chſe at my Heel ever ſince I came 
here, except ſome few Excurſions which the has 
made with our Friend Mrs. K, but why - 
not her Friend? For I aſſure you ſhe has been 
able to make Friends for herſelf already. "STR, 
As for your Son, I left him at his Academy in 
London; but I hear that he is flaunting away at 
Ranelagh, Vauxhall, and Reviews at Hyde-park, 
Bagſhot, &c. for which Reafon. I have wrote = 
him to come down here, and ſhall- pin him to ny 
Apron-ftring while J remain in theſe Quarters — 
for though I am rendered extremely happy by - 
the Account you give me of Mrs. L——'s good © 
Fortune in the Recovery of her ſtray Sheep, I 
confeſs - that I am not quite ſo good as Heaven, 
to rejoice over the returning Penitent, more than 
over the unerring Fuft. | 
I wiſh you Foy of your Philoſophy, if thoſe two 
Things can ſubſiſt together — whenever 1 bear 
the latter Word mentioned, how natural is it to 
affix Lukewarmneſs or Apathy to the Idea. So- 
crates ſaid that he owed all his Philoſophy to his 
Wife. Return'then quickly, my dear Stoic, and 
make your own Home your Porch of Exerc; ſes 
for the Reſt of your Life. 
I muſt tell Joon odd and unaccountable Cir- 
cumltance 
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cumſtance I have read over your dear Ode 2 
"Thouſand Times, and have ſtrove to get it by 
Heart in vain.” What is the Reaſon of this? I 
could repeat @ daily Advertiſer perfed, from Be- 
ginning to End, after peruſing it Half a Dozen 
Times — Is it the Agitation of my Heart that pre- 
vents the Exerciſe of my Memory! or, are its 
Powers diminiſhed? I have nat the Pretence * 
"Bye 8 fene brillant Simile for it. 
46 « Where hans of warm Imagination pay, 
2 «7 The Memory's ſoft Figures melt N 5 


But AU I — repeat it correcl iy every 
Syllable of it is treaſured up, even in that Part of 
me which ſhall ſurvive the _Cbud-capt Towers; 
the Beauty i in her Bloom; the varying Seaſons ; ' 
and even Time itfelf — If I die rich, this Elegy + 
ſhall be ſet to Muſic, ſung over my Grave, and 
inſcribed upon my Tomb-ſtone. Angels World. 
liſten to the Song. 

What a Fool I am! 1 cannot fee. to write any 
more, md 
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LETTER DeLXX XVI. 
HENRY te 2 en % 


1h dear FANNY, 


RECEIVED no Letter from you laſt Poſt, 
though a Pacquet came in; I do not mention 
this in order to reproach you, for I hope that you 
were much better employed; but only that you 
might not imagine I had neglected to anſwer JW: 
en I go. © 


Your Summer s n us at laſt; 25 


for it thundered and lightened this Morning before 
I was up, to ſuch a Degree that I could not ſleep, 
and yet cofitinued in Bed till paſt Nine o' Clock, 
| ſhivering all the while, not for Fear, but with Cold. 
What ſignifies getting up, ſaid I, till I know 
whether my Life is to be my own, or no ? 7h 
In order-.to explain this Soliloquy to you; it 
may be neceſſary to acquaint you, that if ever 1 
chooſe to die at all (which is a Matter that I have 
not yet reſolved upon) I would certainly chooſe to 
die in my Bed, preferably to any other Situation in 
—— Death. Ze had like to have ſlipt from me 
Ait will fave the Trouble of carrying me there. 
I tide = 
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I ride out ſometimes in a Morning, and amuſed 
myſelf Yeſterday with taking a Circuit through all 
the Roads that I had formerly made myſelf in this 
Country, which I compute to be about Six 


Miles, if they were all laid together ; and they are 


all very travelſome, even at preſent, I aſſure you, 
after above Eight, Nine, or Ten Years wear and 


tear. 


This Survey occaſioned many grave and ſerious 
Reflections to ariſe in my Mind, which a good 
deal affected my Spirits. The Recollection of 
paſt Times is ever attended with Melancholy, 
though filled with ever ſuch pleafing Incidents. 
Sad Indulgence ! I call it an Indulgence, becauſe 


it was voluntary: For I have a Spring in my 


Mind that could have vaulted with Eaſe into more 


chearful Regions, either of Fact or Fancy; but 


the Soul loves ſometimes to reſt itſelf in Gloom, 
as the Eye relieves itſelf in Shade: There is a 


natural Reaſon” for the latter, and it is enough to 


hint to your Inveſtigation the ene in the 


former. 


The Plan of my G in this Kingdom 
is not fo far advanced as that I can be yet able to 
fix the happy Time for my returning to myſe/— 


eber beter and des 


Adieu ö 
HENRY. 
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LETTER DCLXXXIX. 
FRANCES © HENRY. 


Winſor-cote. 
| [Si it not rather extraordinary, that ever ſince the 
Poſts and Pacquets have been multiplied, 1 
have received fewer Letters, and thoſe in a more 
irregular Way, - than at any former * of our 
Correſpondence ? 
Now revered fo mb d int haacdbgeGaley 
you this Week paſt; that I fet out for London on 
Sunday Evening to intercept the Poſt that came in 


Yeſterday. \ I was over paid for my Trouble and 


Expence, by receiving a Letter from you ſo much 
earlier than I could have had it here, and e 
back again the Moment I had read it. 


I know that you will neither be TAY, | 


laugh at this Impatience, though the wiſe Ones of 
this World will think I might have waited till this 
Morning, for the mean Conſideration of ſaving a 


Guinea. But they little know either the Pains or 


- Pleaſures of a Love like mine. 
The Idea of your ſurveying your own Roads 
made me melancholy — Retroſpe& can only be 


agreeable to thoſe. whoſe Proppetts are pleaſing.” 
Ours 
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TB Ours, des T truſt in Heaven, are ſo; but if 
- muſt be by 4 Fai (according to your own Ex- 
preſſion) into a Region beyond the Vale of Life 

below. I am ſhamefully low-ſpirited. | 


| Indeed, my Harry, I am grown weary of my- 
| ſelf, and of the Scene of Diſſipation and Irregula- 
Tity I have unavoidably been led into ſince I have 
unretira here. But I am reſolved to dedicate 
= the Remainder of my Time and Thoughts to 
by the Works in Hand, while I remain alone at 
bd | Windſor. I was going to ſay, Works on the An- 
vil, but that the Metaphor would have been im- 
perfoct, having only the Labour of the Hammer, 
without -the Ion of the ** to make out the | 
- Compariſon. 8 
| TO I ills cond for des adn, Can L 
pay a greater Compliment to Buſineſs than by 
ſacrificing my Pleaſure to it ? And can there be an 
higher Inſtance of ſo hopeful and dull a Purpoſe, 
than my quitting you ſo abruptly for it? But be 
aſſured, that if I ſhould omit a Poſt or Two, It 
will be owing merely to my Attention to you, 
though ſhewn in a much oſs pleaſing Way than 
by ſubſcribing myſelf, | + 


»h dear Harry's faifu and Hane, 


— 


- 
o * 
FEST) 29 Frances. 
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Hz AY and Frances, 4g 
P. S. Do you know now, that the. Word above 
aul ſhocked me as I wrote it; it rait. 
ed the Idea of a Crmetery to me. See the 
Effect of low Spirits - but in Truth J think 
the Word i is wrong ſpelt by us both, though 
| Dictionaries ſupport it — it fhould certainly 
be wrote Vol —4 Volt te vilt—valting, &c, 
This would preſerve its Derivation, from 
Veioulliger, to fy, and prevent the Equivocation 
between the Two Terms, which ought cer. 
tainly to be aveided, where ever it can be 
done with eee os, 


eue 
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Ak 154 to find ydu til remain at t Windſor, 
_ ** though your Companion has left you. I dare 
49 that you will not find Solitude irkſome to 
you, after you have ſettled a little to your Books 
and Papers. And the Calmneſs and Air of your 
Retirement (as e N Re | 
do both your Mind and Body good. 
Though this Weather will hardly fuffer any 
One to be well; for we have conſtant Rain here, 
WA and 


4 
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and the few Days that 8 to be fair, are cold 
as Winter. It clears up now-and-then, Juſt to 
ſhew us that it could be good if it pleaſed, which 
| but makes us the more regret its evil Diſpoſition. 
I. will hold you a Wager now, I gueſs whom you 
are thinking of . at t this Inſtant : It is her, exactly. 
How often have we both lamented this Perverſe · 
neſs in her unhappy Woman! I cannot help la- 
menting her ſtill. 
+ God forgive us this Rain, ould be One of the 
Prayers of our Litany at preſent. For Theolo- 
ii gians ſay that national Calamities are the natural 
4 Conſequences of national Vices : It was this that 
induced the firſt, Deluge, and I think we are hea- 
vily threatened with a ſecond One this Seaſon. 
I thank God my Diſorder is at length become 
. eaſy to me. I have ſome Returns, but neither ſo 
frequent nor ſo violent. It is not impoſſible but 
I may at laſt wear or. weary it out of my Conſtitu- 
tion; and if I ſhould, it would certainly be the 
- moſt extraordinary Caſe in Phyſic. 1f Money holds, 
they fay at Play, Luck will turn; and I really think 
that my Patience has very near tired out the Per- 
| - ſeverance of my Diſtemper. | 
| I Xl da ͤ horn of tbe 
| King, © He hath abandoned his Phyſicians, under 


"whoſe ee he bath perſecuted Time with 
/ « Hope, 
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« Hope, and finds no other Advantage in the Pro- 
« ceſs, but only the bing of Hope by Time. This 
Paſſage is taken from All is well that ends well, and 
I embrace the Omen of that Title. 

I thank you extremely for your Compliment of 
the Guinea Poſtage, but hope you will remember 
that you are ſtill Two more in my Debt. You 
know that we had been many Years married when 
I paid a Forfeit of Three once for the Pleaſure of 
paſling an Evening with you, though we s 
conftantly together at the Time. 


« If thou rememb'reft not the lighteſt Folly | 
«© That ever Love did make thee run into, 
«© Thou haſt not lov'd-——. 


Our Hiſtory would really be a curious One, to 
be circumſtantially related from the Beginning of 
our. Lives, or to uſe a Synonima, our Loves, All 
other Novels terminate in Matrimony ; but ours 
began with it, and is not ended yet. Never 
< ending,, ſtill beginning.“ | 

What Pity it is that there is not more of this 
ex poſt facto Gallantry ſtirring in the World. T. B. 
is the only Huſband I have ever detected in ſuch 
clandeſtine Doings. I have ſeen him ſteal a Kiſs, 
and known him to write anonymous Verſes — to 
* Wife, * ; 

Be 1% 


2 * nt Adieu 
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He falls ſhort, however, of my Idea of, this Mat- 


- #*er, but has ſometimes come ſo near it, that I was 
. once provoked to cry out to bim in a Parody on 
Swift's Lines, | 


T. B. no longer is my Friend, 


£7 Who dares to wedded Love pretend; 


Which I was born to introduce, 
Refin' d it firſt, then ſhew'd its Uſe. 


Agreed—let you and J open an Academy in 


London forthwith, at the Court End of the Town, 


to teach this charming Science, and. ſtile it the 
Bon Ton of domeſtic Liſe. T. B. ſhall be our 


Chaplain. This Thought ſtrikes me: I will bor - 


row it for my Novel ; I can throw it in-as I am 
copying ; or I will lend it to you, if you pleaſe 

You cannot get the Stanzas by Heart, you fay 
— yes you have, my Life — they were wrote from 


mine to yours. It is not material whether you have 
got them by Memory or no. 
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LETTER DCXCI. 
2 to HENRY. 


Wi ML: 

'F HOUGH Harry has made an Apology for 

me, though I had reſolved not to write, 
though jaded with Study, and low in Spirits, very 
low, I could not ſuffer the Poſt to go out, with- 
out exprefling my ſincereſt Thanks for your Kind- 
neſs, my tendereſt Wiſhes for your Health, and 
fondeſt Hopes for your Return. 

I have ever told you that my Impatience grows 
in proportion to the Approach of any defirable 
Event, and of courſe, I feel leſs Anxiety, though 
more Regret, on the Day you leave me, than on 
every ſucceeding One during your Abſence. I 
hope that the Return of the Poſt may increaſe the 
Momentum of my Wiſhes, by determining _ 
to a Period, 

TI am glad I am ſtill at Windſor, ſince you deſire 
it; but as I know you. love Paradoxes, I may 
venture to tell you that I have ſeldom had ſuch 
bad Health or Spirits in the Bogs of Ireland, as in 
this very clear Air and elevated Situation, I am 
certainly by Nature of the Bramble Stock, and was 

Vor. VI, C born 
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born to thrive in a heavy Soil and damp Climate. 

Perhaps theſe Rains may be of Service to your own 

Shrub; your little Go-by the Ground unnatural 
Conſtitutions require unnatural Weather. 

Il thank you for the Bon Ton Hint you offer me, 

but I will have no Patch-work Buſineſs of it: 

Not only your Stile and Manner, but even your 


very Ideas are of a different Species from mine : 


The only Thing in which we ſeem at all to come 
upon a Level, is in Paſſages of Senſibility — yet 
even here, there is this remarkable Difference 
between us, that your Tenderneſs lies moſtly in. 
the Thought, mine rather more in the Expreſſion. 

Beſides, our Provinces in Life are different; 
yours the dechrinal, and mine the practical Part. 
Do you frame Rules for good Wives, while I give 
Examples of them, which I ſhall ever endeavour 
to do both in my Life and Writings — you will 
find ſome Inſtances in my preſent Work. I long 
impatiently to ſee your's. 

It is really ſurprizing, and perhaps the World 
will not credit it, what little Aſſiſtance either you 
or I have taken or given to each other in our li- 
terary Exerciſes : and ſtill, how much leſs (if No- 


thing can be 9 we have Cres from 
others, 


LI 


You, 


Hzuxr and Fadens. Sr 


You, I know, are too ſturdy for ſuch Helps ; 
but I confeſs my own Weakneſs and Indolence fo 
far as to acknowledge that I ſhould be extremely 
thankful to Man, Woman, or Child that was 
able and willing to aſſiſt me. I would not ſuffer 
any One to write, but I ſhould be much obliged 
to any Body who would hint for me. 

There are Three Subjects in your laſt Letter, | 
which happening to fall under one View together, 
have occaſioned certain Reflections to ariſe in my 
Mind, which might raiſe Doubts in any One elſe 
but myſelf: The Two Firſt of them are bad Wea- 
ther and your own ill Health — your Philoſophy 
exerts itſelf moſt againſt Misfortunes, and you ge- 
nerally ſpeak upon theſe TWO Topics with more 
Wit and Spirit than on any other, except the 
Third — which is myſelf: What a Thought is 
this for Malice or Melancholy to add to the Ar 
of ingemouſly tormenting | Did you ever read that 
, Book? It is a fad Picture of human Life. The 
Lady you hint at in the ſame Letter was a perſect 
' Miſtreſs of that moſt helliſh Science. 
| Upon my Honour I did not intend to pen a Se- 

cond Paragraph when I ſpread this Paper. I de- | 
_ clare that I have even wrote away my Fatigue, as 

One who has overwatched themſelves drives away 
C-2._- Sleep. 
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Sleep. You are actually a Gipſcy — lead me but 
once in, and you are ſure to exhauſt my poor 
Budget. But I will have done now, leſt you 
ſhould find out the Longitude in my Letter, and the 
perpetual Motion in my Prate: Though, as it is the 
PFondneſs of my Heart that dictates, the ſame Sen- 
fſation I doubt not will make you read it with De- 
light. Do not tell me I am too vain. 


Adieu, my more than Life ! my deareft Blſſng / 
Adicu! © | 
FRANCES. 

P. S. I have taken the Liberty to change the 

Word Bite to Nip in my Elegy —for it ſhall 
be mine toben I can never read it more. 
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HENRY to FRANCES. 


Hays received your Son's Excuſe for your 
not writing, and your own much better Apo- 
logy for writing, at the ſame Time. You did not 
| look over his Letter—I ſend it back to you that 
you may point out to him ſome improper Phraſes, 
. * But the whole 
Turn 
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Turn and Sentiment of the Letter is pleaſant— 
Embrace, and bleſs the dear Boy for mm. 

What you ſay, with regard to the Non-afſitance 
we have received in our Writings, is very true — 
the Authors of the laſt and former Aras uſed to 
club their Wits, and lay their Heads together, in 

order to poliſh and refine their Works: ] his muſt 

have been a vaſt Advantage to them —think ef 

Swift's ſtriking out. two hundred, adding two 
| hundred, and altering two hundred Lines, in his 

Baucis and Philemon, upon the Hints and Advice 
of his Friends. 

The Antients never publiſhed any Piece till af- 
ter they had laid it by Nine Years, and had Nine- 
ty-nine Rehearſals of it among ſelect Audiences 
of . the cotemporary Wits, or Writers of their 
Times: This was being fow I grant you, but it 
was being ſure alſo : Such Aſſiſtance is not to be 
had now-a-days, for the generality of modern 
Penmen may juftly make the Reply at Drato- 
Gloves, that they have hut little for themſelues, and 
H. for you. 

Poor Wilkes ! Six Months, One, Two, Three 
Fi ive, or Seven Years, are the uſual Terms of 
Impriſonment, according to different Degrees of 
Crimes; but Twenty-two Months ſeems to be an 
W A+ Sentence. I wonder, ſince they 

— "GY departed 
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. departed form the uſual Gaol Numbers, * Us 
not make it Forty-five; they might have done this 
«by. the Rule of Adaption at leaſt ; and even a bad 
Rule, like @ bad Reaſon, is ſaid to be better than 
They are going to render. Bingley famous too. 
his Speech is admirably drawn up. By what Rule 
Curt they would not ſuffer him to ſpeak it, or 
denied a Man the natural Liberty of pleading for 
himſelf, I cannot ſay, for indeed I begin to find 
, myſelf moſt ſhamefully ignorant in our Laws, as 
they have lately been decided upon, 

However, I am forry to ſee that there is a Spirit 
of Diſcontent riſing in 4 brave, though we are 
judged not to be a free, People, and I am much 
afraid that theſe Things may not end quietly. I 
charge neither the laſt nor preſent Minifters with 
the Blame, for I confeſs an equal Ignorance in the 
Arcana Imperii, as inthe Laws. I have read Hiſtory, 
priſe 3 and that is * the Science I pre- 
tend to. 

Rouſſeau, who ſets up 2 undayſtanding the 
Nature of Government better than me, ſays, 
that © The People never rebel againſt the Laws, 
« unleſs the Rulers themſelves have begun firſt to 
“ infringe. them in ſome Reſpect or other. In 

5 China they have an excellent Policy founded 
| by pag 


* 
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« upon this Principle, for whenever a Province 
* feyolts, they always begin with puniſhing the 
« Governor.” Something analogous to this is 
Swift's Family Diſcipline, who ſaid, that When- _ 
« ever the Children are froward, the Parents 
« ought to be whipped for it.” But perhaps the 
Fault 'may not be in the Governors, but in, the 
Government itſelf, as Harrington fays. The 
Error may poſſibly lie in the firſt Concoction, 
which may never be remedied till either the King, 
of the People, ſhall have more Power than they 
have. 8 
Some temporizing Politicians think, that if 
Wilkes ſhould be forgiven his Miſdemeanours, 
real or imputed, and ſet at Liberty, all the War- 
fare between Miniſters and People would be ſoon 
at an End. I am not ſure of that — it would not 
probably be ſo much taken for Favour as Fear, and 
might tempt the Populace perhaps to exact more 
material Condeſcenſions upon ſuch Preſumption. 
Clemency is certainly a truly royal Virtue. 
The Emperor Sigiſmund faid, that « The beſt 
« Way of deſtroying an Enemy, was by making 
him your Friend.” Do you remember my po- 
litical Arithmetick on the fame Subject? This 
* Vol. IV. Page 228, laſt Parazraph. | 
3 | may 
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may be ſtiled the Sublime of Generoſity. But then 


the Laws ought never to be relaxed at the Voice 
of Tumult. 
The Scheme of Policy above-mentioned makes 


ö a — occur to me which I do not mean to make 


any invidious Application of: A Capuchin Friar 
once at Venice petitioned the States to prevail on 
the Pope to recommend it to God to forgive the 


Devil, and receive him into Favour again— which 
de ſaid, would effectually. prevent the Luſts of the 


Fleſh from warring * the Grace of the Spirit 
for the future. 

I like your Alteration very well, even thou oh 
Shakeſpear fays, Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh.” — 
You may do what you pleaſe with your own Elegy 


(as you have a Right to call it) and I. am fur- 
| prized it ſhould want no other Correction; for I 


wrote it, as I do every Thing, extempore, and 
with a Heart and Mind moſt intimately affected 
from the Alarm of your Letter. | 


Alien 
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LETTER DCXCII. 


FRANCES to HENRY, 
 "Windfor-cafthe. © 
| I Was going to ſay I Triumpbè, but Ie Pæan I 
do ſing, at having finiſhed Eugenie at laſt. I 
have brought all the Perſonages of the Drama 
decently together at the End of the Fifth Act, 
and left them ready to dance a Cotillon. I feel 
myſelf fo light and airy upon this Occaſion, that 
I could make One of the Set myſelf, though I had 
only Mrs. Winifred for my Partner. 
To-morrow the poor little Orphan is to be 
heard without Counſel before the Bar of Drury 
lane—indeed —indeed, ſhe will ſuſtain a conſider . 
able Loſs by your Abſence — how many Paſlages 
did I want to conſult you upon ! You ſhould have 
deen here to have drawn up her Defence at leaſt, 
or what would have been ſtill better, have left leſs 
Foundation for the many Writs of Error which 
may probably be brought againſt her, 
But I think ſhe may boaſt @ Friend in Curt, 
whoſe experienced Candour and Kindneſs will (if 
ſhe has any Merits) afford her à clear Stage, and 


not without Favour ; Upon this Confidence I reſt, 
Ti | and 
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and the bare Reflection on it has already wan 
all my Labour. 

I am ſtill in Poſſeſſion of this Caſtle, but would 
return to London immediately, if I had Money 
to begin the World again with. This has been a 
very expenſive Situation to me, and has neither 
anſwered my Schemes of Retirement, Health, or 
 CEconomy, which were my only Objects in it. 
All the Cath you fent me has been either ſpent, or 
tent, before this, and I muſt ſtand upon my De- 
fence in'the Citadel, till you ſend ſufficient Forces 
to raiſe the Siege, or come to my Relief yourſelf. . 

This laſt is a pleafant Thought, and with it, 
and the ſincereſt Affection, I ſhall conclude my- 
felf, i in Sickneſs or in Health, in a Palace or a Pri- 
fon, my deareſt Harry's ever faithful Wife. 


uin. | 


p. 8. My worthy F riend, Mr. Gataker, is in 
a Decay, ſpits Blood, and is givgn over by 
bis Phyſicians: This Account has already 
begun to hurt thoſe Eyes which he fo kindly 
cured. 


„ 
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LETTER DCXCIV. 
HENRY 1 FRANCES. 


WiIs N you Joy of your Finis. But what Loſs 
have you had of me on this Occaſion? All 
the Uſe I was ever of to you, was to copy out your 
Writings, and your Son is a much fairer Ama- 
nuenſis than I am new. 

I knew how it would be with my Vagabond a 
firſt ſetting out, though I could not find in my 
Heart to tell her ſo: That ſhe would idle Time, 
ſquander Money, and waſte Health by her Ex- 
curſion. I knew from the Situation, and other 
Circumſtances, that it would not anſwer any One 
Article of her Project: But my honeſt Soul con- 
ſeſſes it herſelf, ſo that all the Difference between 


us now is, that I was wiſe at firſt, and ſhe at laſt. 


| « Well then, it now appears you need my Help--- 
« Go to, then---you come to me, and ſay, 
„ Shyleck, we would have Monies---" 


And hint at a certain ſtrong Apartment in Wind- 
for, which you may ſoon become Tenant to. 
Why, fo much the better, my little Prodigal the 
Friends of your extravagant and idle Genius's 
have ſometimes kindly thrown them into a Gaol, 

C6 to 
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to make them redeem themſelves; this will make 
you become One of Solomon's good Wives, wheſe 
Feet remained within her Threſhold, and this will 
alſo ſerve to ſtrengthen your Affection for me, for 
if ycu were my fond Friend x 
my faſt One now. 

But, ſuppoſe, that whale you may yet have your 
26 at Liberty, you ſhould perform a Pilgrimage 
to Thomas a Becket's ® ſhrine — if Faith and good 
Warks can fave a Sinner, he has One, and you 
the other. Go to then, tranſmute thy Fame into 
Credit, and raiſe Monies for thyſelf — thou haſt a 
Mintage in thy Brain, and a Camage in thy Speech, 
and yet haſt Conſcience to aſk 2 from a poor 
Scholar. © 

Lou ſee I can jeſt with one ae more 
than you hinted at in a late extraordinary Para- 
graph of yours; it is by much the beſt Mode of 
Fhiloſophy. I have almoſt laughed Pain and Diſ- 
treſs out of Countenance already I am ſure at leaſt, 
that they wear very different Faces to Mirth and 
Melancholy, And why ſhould they ſtand the bf- 
feting of ſineuy Arms and Hearts of Controverſy, when 
there' are ſo many Unfortunates, who are ready 
with open Arnts to receive their Gripe, and lodge | 
them i in their Boſoms ? 


* The Name of her Bookſeller. 4 
I will 


 Hewny and FRances, G61 


I will tell you the Things that make me mer- 
ry: I laugh at the Ambition of Kings ; I laugh at 
Titles, though I reſpect Dignities ; 


6e For where there i. no Difference in Mens Worth, . 
« Titles are Jeſts,” 4 


1 laugh at the Fear of Death in others, wk 
the Senſe of Pain, Sickneſs, Poverty, or Diſtreſs 
in myſelf; finally, I rejoice at the Mirth or Happi- 
pineſs of all the World that enjoys them. 

But now I am ſerious, I cannot get an Engliſh 
Bill in theſe Quarters, but I ſhall forthwith remit 
what Money I have up to Dublin, to anſwer what- 
ever Draft. will ſerve your preſent Purpoſe, which 
obſerve, you are to draw upon me for at the Houſe 
of Mr. Wybrants, to make a Draw-bridge, or 
Bridge of Gold, to faciliate your Eſcape from the 
(Garriſon aforeſaid. | 

By your Expreſſion of berinning the Warld again, 
I hope you do not mean to renew a rantipole Life, 
if a Lafſe can be called a Renewal, when you re- 
turn to London. If you render yourſelf an old 
Woman before your Time, take Notice that I am 
off the Match; for I live fo ſoberly in my Meals, 
and fo regularly in my Hours, that I am actually 
within Twenty Years of becoming young again, and 
am grown as plump and as ſleek as a Bridegroom. 

8 
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So much by way of in terrorem. For there is 
one Secret that, I would not ſuffer you to be 
acquainted with for the ſaid Twenty Years Pur- 
chaſe ; which is, that if you were as old as the 


Witch of Endor, and I as young as Jonathan, 


you would ftill have Charms for me, and we 

would fell and put together to the End of our 

Lives. Amen—ſo be —1 beſeech thee to hear us, 
goed Lord | 

All this Houſchold Sr Cray 
Election at Kilkenny, and I have paſſed ſome 
Days here quite alone, without complaining ; for 
I never yet thought a Day too long, nor any Place 
too ſolitary for me: However, I ſhall ride over : 
à le Voiſinage To-morrow ; not to fly from So- 
litude, but to enjoy Society. 

The Biſhop of C-— is come into this Coles | 
try, and I ſhall go over to ſee him in a Day or 
Two; and if he returns ſoon Home, I ſhall go 
with him for a Week or Ten Days, as my Buſi- 
neſs will afford me ſo much Vacation; and the 
only Way have to be even with Delay, is to ſpend 
the Interval as pleaſantly as I can. 

Though I much fear that this Weather will 
hardly indulge us in ſuch a Jaunt, for the Rains 
are 


— 
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are ſo exceſſive, that all our Hopes are founded at 
preſent in the old Covenant of the Rainbow. We 
have had already more than Forty Days Rain, 
even Forty-frve; but we do not value ſuch Things 
now-a-days, as the Form of the World has been - 
quite changed ſince the Deluge. It is now convex, 
and the Rain muſt run of as faſt as it falls; but it 
muſt certainly have been concave at the Time of 
Noah, and ſo of courſe filled like a Bowl-diſh. 
But enough of Voltairean Impertinence. 


There is a Cloſeneſs in the Air too that almoſt 


ſuffocates One, for the Sun has warmly reſented 
my cold Deſcription of him lately, fo that I dare 
not tir abroad for fear of being ſcalded by the 
Rain, which was more than I aſked for in the 
Philoſophy of a former Letter upon this Article. 
This Weather keeps us conſtantly in hat Water 
which helps the Fruits of the Earth to ripen, but 
without Flavour; for the Apricots, Plums, and 
Cherries, er e IIRIRIg are anly 
boiled. 

| aa eee en Grind: diy Gataker, 
He ſhall not die—as Uncle Toby fwears—a Phy- 
fician's Sentence is not Fate, whatever their Rez. +» 
cipts are. They lied about me above Ten Years . 
ago. May this be their Precedent here ! 
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-  Blefling to our Children, and Love to our 

Friends. My Sentiment is yours, in Addition to 

Ne n — 
" Au“ 
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| FRANCES to HENRY. 


Wi ba lb. 
OTHIN G in the World: could keep up my 
Spirits but your charming Letters: Their 
Effects far exceed thoſe which are attributed to the 
Grand Elixir that can but lengthen Life; they 
make it happy, and are indeed the only Balm __ 
can aſſuage the Pangs of Abſence. 
I 
Spirits — in a Perſon of your Senſe this muſt be a 
certain Sign of your Virtue; but in the Nature 
of your Philoſophy, it is not, alas! fo ſure a To- 
ken of your Health. I am pleaſed with the Idea 
of your Juveneſcence, and ſhould not be much 
_ grieved at my declining in the Vale, merely on ac- 
count of Life itſelf; for there is nothing in it that 
could 
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could make me wiſh it prolonged but your Aﬀec- 
tion; and as you are ſo kind to promiſe me that 
Blefling, as well in Age as Youth, I ſhall be the 
. ſs ſolicitous about S/cekneſs, You are growing 
fat, you ſay, and I am growing rer tant mieux, 
for both of us. 0 

I wiſh your Friend Scents in his EleQion, 
with all my Heart, becauſe he deſerves it. I know 
nothing of this Matter though myſelf, but I have 
the beſt Rule in the World to judge it from, which 
is your Fondneſs for him. 
| Wee have Rains here as hot and heavy as yours. 
Laſt Week, being fair, was broiling ; and this be- 
ing foul, is boiling, as you ſay. I prefer the firſt 
Kind of Weather; for as Bentley is made to ſay, 
in his Diſpute with Orrery about the Epiſtles of 
Phalaris, (I had rather be rogſted than boiled,” 
 Merthinks it is the Error of the Moon, for ſhe 
changes and re-changes oft, but ſuffers the 
Weather ſtill to preſerve its Conſtancy. Have 
Oberon and his fairy Queen had a ſecond Quar- 
rel ? * or has Proſerpine been raviſhed i prey 


n 
I had 


* Midſummer Night's Dream, Act II. Scene 2. 
+ Ceres curſed the Land upon that Event. 


66 Lz rTERS between 


I had a Letter lately from London, which gives 
a ſtrange mad Account of * * * #* * » 
SS „ %„% „ „ „ „ „„ „ „ 
It is a melancholy Thing that even Folly is not = 
Protection from Lunacy, which reminds me of the 
Scripture Phraſe, that from him who hath little, even 
that little ſhall be taken away. | 

I dined at Sunning Yeſterday; Fanny is there, 
and Mrs. R will not part with her —ſhe is 
at the Height of human Felicity in that Place; 


and as this World is not quite brimful of Happi- 


neſs, I would not leſſen her Portion of it by bring- 
ing her home. A Parent's Love is a Thing of 
courſe ; but a Stranger's Affection is more rare, 
and more choice therefore, in the Minds of Chil- 
dren. But either my Son's Senſe or Years have 
riſen above this Weakneſs: he ſtays conſtantly 
with me, ſtudies hard, is equally attentive to his 
Books and me, and is in every Thing a dear Boy, 

J have been writing hard all Day at my Novel 
to have it finiſhed before you come over. Neither 
my Head or Heart can ever be tired of converſing 
with you; but my Hand, how diſobliging, refuſes 
to let me ſay more, than that I am, you know 
what. | 


FRANCES. 


P. 5. 
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p. S. I had like to forget acknowledging the 
Receipt of your Letter of Credit — but I ſhall | 
take Care to note the Contents, and ſend you 
Advice. If all the World would take Coun- 
ſel, as kindly as I am certain you will accept 
of this, the OE were e already begun on 
Earth, 


* 


ns ones ends 
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HENRY t FRANCES. 


Le Fiifnage 
HE County Election is not over yet, and it is 
not known which Way it will turn. This 
Buſtle, with another Particular that will occur to 
you upon this Occaſion, bring back old Times to 
my Mind anew. The fame anxious Purſuits after 
thoſe Vanities of Life revived in my Friend, which 
have long ſince been buried in the Grave with 
my poor Kinſman, from whoſe Memory 1 can · 
not, would not, refrain this Tear, | 
I feel as if I was now ſtanding on the Verge 
between two Worlds, and, Janus like, looking 
by Turns backward to the former, and forward 
on the preſent one. I begin of late to find my- 
feli 
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felf in, a Situation of Life that is extremely ir- 
fome and uncomfortable to me — tos young for the 
Ola, and tos old for the Young. Thus am I become 
as it were an Outcaſt from Society; and would 
chooſe to retire (if poſſible) for a few Years, till 
Il may be ſufficiently qualified for the firſt of theſe 

Claſſes, which I am ſtudying hard to prepare my- 


ſelf for. 


But the 88 with, and the reflecting on 
my dear Ethelinda, * renews my Life and baffles 
Age — Time ſhakes his Glafs at me in vain. I 
ſhall never grow old while I can live with or re- . 


member her. | 


« What's in the Brain that Ink may character, 
Which hath not figured to taee my true Spirit? 

% What's new to ſpeak, what new to regiſter, 
That may expreſs my Love, or thy dear Merit? 

e Nothing, ſweet Love. But yet, like Pray'r divine, 
| * I muſt, each Day, repeat the very ſame; 

% Counting no old Thing old, thou mine, I thine, 

« Even as when firſt I hallowed thy fair Name.” 


I have a vaſt Reverence for old Poetry —it is 
richer than the new, though not ſo neat. I prefer 
A tarniſhed Guinea to a burniſhed Shilling, 
| | I have 


e Her firſt nom d. Amour, See the Firſt Series. = 
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I have finiſhed the fair Copy of my Novel. 
Two large Volumes appeared to be an unſur- 
mountable Work: But though the Life of Man 
is ſhort, a great deal may be done in it, provided 
One does not over/leep themſelves. | 

_ Copying is a dull and heavy Taſk, but I have al- 
ways found its Uſes in it. I had read the whole 

Manuſcript over firſt, without making the leaſt 


material Alteration in itz but in the tranſcribing 


I made an Hundred — One reads faſter than they 
write; and the Leiſure which this latter affords 
(like Time gained by Stutterers) gives Opportu- 
nity for Recollection. So that I think it would 
be an Improvement upon the Rule of Horace, in- 
ſtead of keeping a Work by you for Nine Nears, 


to copy"it over as many Times. 


All of Le Voiſinage that are not at the Election 
dined together to-day, and are now opening their 
Hearts and Mouths in Jount r to my 


beſt, my only Love. 
Aliu 


HIZN RAT. 
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LETTER Dñ(xc un. 
FRANCES t HENRY 


%. 


. 


HRE am I broiling, and near expiring with 


** Heat, nay, and almoſt rejoicing that you 
are not ſtretched upon the ſame Gridiron with me. 
I ſhould not deſerve Pity, if this Purgatory were 
my Choice, preferring it to the Elyſian Fields of 
Windſor; but my Anxiety about you, from the 
Delay of your Letters, has brought me hither ; 


fo that at this Rate I ſhall ſoon get out of your 


dear Three Guinea Debt, my generous Creditor, 
who makes himſelf my Debtor till for what he 
lends. 

I have received a Letter from you that gives 
me Reaſon to believe our Correſpondence will be 


foon brought to an End] find it impoſſible to 


anſwer the Kindneſs of your Letters] could in- 


deed find in my Heart to do ſo for ever, but my 
other Powers fail me. What a Triumph may 


you boaſt, who have been able to ſtop a Woman's 
Mouth, and humble her Vanity, with Praiſe! I 
ſhall become the Woman killed with Kindneſs,* at 

. | I | laſt; 


* The Title of an old Play. 
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laſt; for ſtopping e e 
her Breath, you know. 

I ſhall ns Wind ee a his 
Days, and then accept of Mrs Rs Invitation 
to Sunning for Part of the Summer; for this 
ſudden Turn of Heat has rendered London inſup- 
portable. It has been very unhealthy for ſome 
Time paſt; and though Windſor has not agreed 
with me as well as might have been expected, I 


am certain I ſhould not n 
mained here. 


And after all, upon a A into my Ex- 
pences, I find I have not ſpent above Ten Pounds 


more in my Country Hoſpitality than I muſt have 


done here — excluſive of my Funeral Expences, 


which muſt have come to that Difference at leaſt : 


So that upon the whole, I hope you will think 
yourſelf - no Leſer For as for me, like an old 


Manſion-houſe, I rate myſelf at nothing in the 
Purchaſe. 


I am going to dine at Mrs. Ch to meet 


Mrs. Brooke. I am told that I ſhall like her ex- 


tremely. She is ſenſible and unaffeQed —an un- 
affected Wit is rara Avis. Is not that a black 


Swan? But in Alluſion to a Female Wit, would | 
not a white Crow be a juſter Image? Do not you 


Men think them all arrant Scare-crows ? 


I muſt 
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I muſt have done — the Heat overpowers me. 
It is difficult to be ſenſible in hot Weather — One 
melts away too much into Senſchiliy. But I ſhall 

| feaſt on Ice preſently, which may perhaps enable 
me to be witty, though the Froſt of . could 
not make me wiſe. 

Vou may perceive that I am all this while 
writing as fillily as if I was under the Line ; but 
neither Heat or Cold can make any Change in the 

Thermometer of that Affection with which I am 


3 . 


FRANCES. 
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HENRY wt FRANCES. 


Farniy. 


[ Have been to ſee the Biſhop, and have the 

Pleaſure to acquaint you that he appears to be 
in perfect Health. He was often ill in London, 
and has been a good deal fo ſince he came over, 


particularly when I was with him at his Deanery. 
| To 


. A EEE 


5 Hewny and Frances. 73 


To ſhow the Vanity of ſome People! Do you | 
know that he uſed ſometimes to give himſelf Airs, 


by pretending to have ſuch a Cholic as mine : 


My Property in this peculiar Diſorder is excluſive 


there never was. another Patent of the Kind, 
except the One that Charles the Second ordered 
to be made out to a famous Equilibriſt, licenſing 


him to ſtand upon his Head on the Pinnacle of St. ; 
Paul's, which no one elſe was to attempt on Ka 


of Death. 

I hope our Friend's Loolts are as ſincere as his 
Heart, when he looks well — and who knows but 
he was only practiſing the pious Hund of Sixtus 
Quintus, in order to the Popedom, and then threw 
aſide his Crutches. He returns Home e. 
row, and carries me with him. 


My Diſorder had ſlept ſo long, that I began to 


hope it was its laſt Slumber. I could ride an 
Hour after Breakfaſt, - and walk in about TW o 
Hours after Dinner, 1 felt myſelf a Sampſon in 


Health and V igour till Yeſterday Morning, when 


I became a Sampſon Agoni/tes indeed, and continued 
on the Rack till late at Night; but at length I 
overcame the Philiſtine, and without Injury to the 
Pillars of that Temple in viel Giou art daily 
worſhipped, © © 


Vol. VI. | b 2 We 
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We are Ireland the Great, or Great Ireland, as 
well as Great Britain, for our Poſts go and come 
to and from all Parts of the Kingdom daily at pre. 
. ent, ſo that if you were now in Dublin, our Cor- 
reſpondenge would-be. to my Love and from my Love 
both Night and Day, An Expreſs may now be 
ſent from one End of the Kingdom to the other 
by the common Poſt for a Great. 
I received your Letter reflefting on the* Heat of 

the Sun—why, you ſpeak worſe of his Warmth 
than I did of his Coldneſs — but I have kn Idea of 
your Feeling, and ſuſpect ours to be but a Kind 
of baſtard Wit ; for I confeſs that I have ever re- 
ceived more Inſpiration from a good Winter's 
Fire, than from the moſt —_— Rays of 
Pheœbus. | 

But be of good Cheer; it porte of Mil- 
a ton, that he could never write a Line in Summer. 
Heat may be of Service to ſome Genius's— 
yet an injury to others. There are Conſtitutions 
in Wit. We may ſay of the Sun what ſome Poet 
does of another Subject of Inſpiration : 
| 7 For properly Love ripens the Fool's Wit ; | 
„ Ant turns wile Men to Fools by vver rig uin it.“ 


5 You mention your dining with the charming | 
© *; I have eraſed the Epithet — it was ſuper- ' 
fluous, 
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Auous, and not like my manner of writing. When 
I fay, my Fanny, "what expreſſion of Fondneſs can 
I add, except a Tear? You have poſleſſed the 
Strength of my * accept now the Weak- 
neſs of it. | 
Le Voiſinage dined here To-day, Ld A——, 
| Ld D-— cum multis, I begin juſt now to find 
that I have drank enough, therefore cannot ſay 
enough how much I love you. A man mult be 
perfectly ſober to love you as he. ought—your 
Merit can ſupply Enthuſiaſm for itſelf. 
Come, here's my Toaſt before 4 go— 


Love without Libertiniſm, 
And Liberty without Licentiouſneſs; 


Amen, and Adieu] my Fanny, Blefling to my 
Children] double my Prayers for them, as n 
hf 

No not Scare-croto . we are not ſo much 
ahead of ye—but we think ye Scald-crows— that 
is the Truth of it—though this is not my In uind 
0 know of old | 


D2 LETTER 
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L ET T ER Dcxcix. 
FRANCES ts HENRY. 


| i . 
1 GET no Letters from you, though they tell me 
here that you have ſeven Poſts a Week, and as 


many Pacquets, eſtabliſhed of late in Ireland —T 


fancy they wait for one another, though Time and 


Tide (which ſhould be their Maſters) wait for no 


This is the laſt Day of Three long Months — 
for it is that Quarter of the Year in which the 
longeſt Days are — ſince we parted, and yet you 
ſpeak not of returning —though what you may 
have been talking of for theſe Ten "Days paſt I 
know not. 80 

The Tenia of my. re at our frequent | 


and tedious Separations increaſes with my Years 


— Need I give the Reaſon! my Solicitudes grow 
ſtronger as I become weaker to reſtrain them 
this Thought is gloomy, and 1 dare not dwell 
upon it. * 

Lam juft returned from dining with my amiable | 
| Ch-— at Sal-þil.” T wiſh I could have brought 
ber Home K me = you your not have had fo 

diſmal 
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diſmal a Letter. If the Reſt of the World were 
but Half as agreeable, one would never be weary 
of Life. Perhaps it is better as it is for ſince 
we muſt quit it, why ſhould we forge new Chains 
to bind us, already too much enſlaved ?. 

I feel, like you, a Sort of generous Satisfaction 
in writing to my Dear Harry, when I have not 
any Letter to anſwer —it flatters me with the Idea 
of conferring a Favour, while the other too much 
reſembles the mercantile Commerce of diſcharg- 

ing Bills when due. | 

But in this, or any other Mode of Correſpond- 
ence between us, I too ſenſibly feel the Inſolvency 
of my own Fund to continue the Traffic; but as 
I already owe more to my generous Creditor, than | 
ever I ſhall be able to pay, what Prudence or 
CEconomy need reſtrain me from incurring fill 
new Incumbrances? You offered once to take the 
whole Debt of the Nation upon you -I would not | 

be outdone in Liberality. 

L had a Letter from our dear P—— this Week, 
the ſays ſhe is much better, and purpaſes ſoon to 

return to England. I ſhall be happy to ſee her— - 
- ſhe is One of my F ſhe would help me to 
bear your Abſence. 

But I will aſk no more importunate (which 
* impertinent) Queſtions, about your 

D 3 | net 
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not writing or coming to me; but be aſſured that 

your Silence is the moſt painful Source of my 

Anxiety at preſent——becauſe I ſhould think, that 
this at leaſt was a Grievance which might be 

within your Power to remedy. 


Like as the Culver on the bared Bough 
« Sits mourning for the Abſence of her Mate; 
«. And in her Song ſends many a wiſhful Vow. 
« For his Return, that ſeems to linger late; 
So I alone, now left diſconſolate, 
« Mourn to myſelf the Abſence of my Love, 
And wand'ring here and there all deſolate, 
«. geek with my Plaints to match that mournful Dove.” 


. E My Greet Spenſer. 


All Bl:ſſngs await my deareſt Harry, mo/? from 
Ws his fond and low ! Pirited 


| 


FRANCES. 


* 
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LETTER DCC. 
FRANCES tn HENRY.. 


Ming 


AFTER bone painful Struggles with my- 


ſelf I have ſat down to write to you once 
again, though do I not. appear to have Reaſon to- 


doubt whether you. either expect or deſire to hear 


from me any more ? Let that be as it may, I muſt 


tell you, that I think it more inexcuſable in you, 


than it could poſſibly be in any other Perſon, ſo- 


intirely to neglect me of late. When you firſt 


went, I uſed. to hear from you once a Week at. 


Writing is to moſt People a Labour —io you: 


it is merely a Sport, why then ſhould you deny 
yourſelf an Amuſement, only to withhold an In- 


dulgence from me? But I have hitherto had no» 


| Reaſon to complain, nor do I mean to do more 

than expoſtulate at preſent, However, I am 
tempted to inform you that I am ſtill in being, 
and ftill ſtationed at Windſor, where I might ſpend: 
my Time rather pleaſantly, if I had but Health or 

Spirits to enjoy cheerful Society. = 

But the Labour and Anxiety of Body and Mind 

Thave ſo. lately undergone, have injured them both 
* "> +: extremely; 


- 
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extremely ; ; and ſome diſagreeable and unexpected 
Circumſtances which have occurred ſince my laſt 
Letter, and which I ſhall not mention in this, will 
not much contribute to their Cure. 

And yet I think I could be happy if I were not 
denied my favourite Cordial (the Panacea of all 
my Rs) your Health-reſtoring Letters, I have 
been uſed to Medicine ; and Nature, grown jea- 
lous of thy Art, ſuffers me to pine without your 
Recipes. 

I but reproach myſelf while I ſeem to upbraid | 
. you—have they not been my conſtant Regimen, 


my Epicurean Feaſt, for more than Twenty Years? 


The more I need them now. © Good loſt, weighs 
« more in Grief than gained in Joy.“ Such Food 
nas yours « increaſes. Appetite by that it is fed on.” 
am an Invalid, and theſe are my Medicines,.* I 
muſt borrow your Words to expreſs my own 
But J ſaid that I would not complain. I ſhall 
keep my Words by finiſhing my Letter, and ſub- 
ſeribing myſelf my dear Harry s fond, but too 
impaticat "7 7 

175 FRANCES. 
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Hz NY and Frances, 
| FETTSERS DOCH 
- HENRY FRANCES. 
Qyne. 
WI arrived here ſafe, but through ditto Wea 
ther. Our Friend is. the fame Kind of 
good-humoured affable Perſon he was in Craven» 
Street. He is extremely hoſpitable and affable, 
and I dare ſay will be much liked and 23 
this Country. | ' 
They will not ſend me any Letters * you. 
Some Mero has taken Poſſeſſion of the Poſt Office, 
and envies the Happineſs of Arria and Pwetus, 
Perhaps theſe Deluges may have ſwallowed up the 
| Poſt-boys. We are obliged. to have Fires here 
in the Latitude of fiſty-two, and almoſt in the 
Dog Days. They fay a Fire is an agreeable 
Companion; but 1 ſay more at preſent, it is a 
warm Friend. 

Such Weather as this, at. ſuch Aa Seaſon of the 
Year, _inexpeftata bis ingrata, would. be ſhocking. 
even in a Defart, where one had nothing to ſuffen 
from except the immediate. Senſation ; but it is 
truly alarming in * and inhabited Country 
like this. | | 

I cannot help rrieving, nor would I if I could, 
for the Misfortune of the World, though, alas ! 

256 Fam 
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1 eule. 


demonian Letter. * 


I have had Tome Apparitions fince I came here 


I have met with Perſons I thought long ſince 


dead, becauſe they were out of Sight and Memory. 


I ſuppoſe that I might have appeared to them alſo. 


for the ſame Reaſon. 
My Heart warmed to this Place as I entered it. 
About an Hundred and Fifty Years ago I ſpent a 
Summer here, it was in Berkley's Time. I have 
had the Pleaſure of knowing One great Man in: 


my Life. How many Men will die without ſee- 


== ing ſuch another !- 


28 I ſhould do in a Monaſtery, and uſe as lth 
Exerciſe. 


I never was in an eaſier Houſe in my Life,. 


for ſuch a Pilgrim as I am. Neither Drink, Play, 
Suppers, nor Conſtraint on one's Time. I live 


I do not like writing to you of late, and yet I 
ſeldom negle& it; it gives me a greater Uneaſi- 
neſs at our Separation than at any other Time 


ry except when I lie down. 


My Love to.my dear Wife, and ny to our 


- Ehildren, 


Alien, my Life! 


HENRY. 
A Paſſage quoted by Longinus. 
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LETTER Decl.. 
HENRY ti FRANCES. 


J Have not got any Letter from you ſince I 
came here. This Regulation has made the 

Pacquets and Poſts irregular. They have been 

put out of the ir old Frack abruptly, and have not 

had Time to ſettle themſelves in the new One. 

- Chairmen keep ſhuffling in their Gait before they” 

get into their Trot. 

I have had another Apparition Yeſterday; I 
dined at a Neighbour's Houſe, and who ſhould* 
ſtep out of her Grave to meet me but a Miſs: 
L-— whom you have formerly heard me men- 
tion with Eſteem and Compaſſion; ſhe- was an 
old Maid, ill ufed by F. ortune and Friend, when 
knew her laſt, about an Hundred and Fifty 
Years ago, and had died of Diſtreſs and Diſap- 
pointmient about Half a Century paſt. 

It is a ſeſt to talk of it—People never die; 3 
and the World has been impoſed upon for theſe 
ſix thouſand ſeven hundred and ſixty- eight Years. 
which all the World knows, as Voltaire _ is juſt 


its Age to an Hour. | 
D & : We 


— — re — 
— — 
* 

* 
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We are to dine at Lord Inchiquin's To-day; 


and I ſuppoſe T ſhall meet with ſome other Viſion 


there too. One might fancy that I was in Poſſeſ- 


ſion of my Countryman Glendower's Boaſt, and 


could call up Spirits from the vaſtly Deep. 
But I ſhould not be ſurprized if the whole Dio- 


ceſe I am in at preſent were Gheſt- land; for my 
annihilating Couſin the Biſhop, you know, had 
long ago wnfiated Matter here and elſewhere — at 


the Word preſto, paſs and be gone, it vaniſhed into 


Air, and left Nothing but Spirit behind it. 


As ſome Phantaſms have ſtartled me, I have 


been even with others —two Perſons where I 


| dined the other Day miſtook me for my poor de- 
_ ceaſed Brother; they ſaid, that my Voice, Man- 
ner, and Way of ſaying odd Things (as they termed 


it) made the Likeneſs appear ſtronger even than 
our Perſons. _ c E 
I have the Satisfaction to 1 1 every Body 
bere, that he had left an exceeding good Charac- 
ter behind him in this Country; he is ſaid to have 
been a Gentleman in every Action and Sentiment. 


of his Life; but loved Company, and thoſe Ex- 
pences which attend it, rather too much —a fami- 
_ - Iy Failing —Refſt to his Manes q 


I would write more to vou; but what can * 
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Man ſay to « Woman that does not ſpeak to him 
I have no Fund but Re-fund in me. 
Adieu, mydear Mrs. Sutton : I hope all Friends 
at Bruſſels are well — Mr. and Mrs. Brumpton, 
Sir Thomas Medway and his Lady, Mr. Harſtonge, 
and the Marchioneſs d' Etoile, the Abbeſs Chau- _ 
velin, Mademoiſelle de Renier, and Sir George 
Marriot, not forgetting the good Biſhop of Cham- 
bery, a the ſatirical Monſieur Dermont, - 


Yours, J 
_ CHARLES Sur rox. 


0400640006000 208 
LETTER DCCIIC 
| FRANCES % HENRY. ' 

inabr. 
1 Havz hood his To-day i in the Receipt of 
Two Letters from Cloyne : The ſhifting your 
Quarters ſo often, and taking your fifty-two La- 
| #itudes I think that forty-frue was full as far as 
you need have gone — are ſufficient Cauſes for the 
irregular Courſe of our Correſpondence of late. 
I ham ſorry the Story you. allude to is not exact 
in all the Circumſtances uſually repeated, that 
there might be Truth as well as Wit to ſupport 
1 Characters in the Gordian Knot, 1 
3 Jour 


| 
| 
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your Simile—-but:it was Glands und not M 
who had Crimes enough of his own to anſwer for, 
that condemned Pætus to Death, and for his being 


in a Conſpiracy againſt him, not on account of 


his and Arria's mutual Happineſs, as generally re- 
lated, At leaſt, ſo ſays Abb? Ballegarde, dans les 
Lettres curieuſes, in the One intitled Les Femmes ne 
font pas inferieures aux Hommes— conſult your claf- 


_ fic Hiſtorians upon this Article. 


Your Afparitions entertain me much, beckuſs 
I think they muſt have been an Amuſement to 
yourſelf, though it were even of the ſame Kind 


with your Reflections on the Review of your 


Roads lately.“ Ruminating never hurts you to 
others it is a Fatigue that impairs, to you an Ex- 


erciſe that repairs the Mind,. Serious Thoughts 
and lively Expretiions are your characteriſtic 


6 


Mabe... ͤ w A | 
Your Prophecy about the dear Lady. Taviſtock 
has, alas! proved too true +—ſhe died at Liſbon. - 
It is faid ſhe fancied ſometimes that ſhe faw and 
converſed with her Huſband. What a Boon was 
Death to her! 1 weep for her I would write her 
Elegy, but that her Life has better e her 
Memory already. 
1 do not doubt the Eale, Cherrulnchy and 


2 Letter DCLXXXVIII. ad __ 
+ Letter DLXX VI, - 


oſpi- 


Henry and Frances, By 
Hoſpitality you rejoice in, with our very worthy 
and agreeable Friend. .You continue to tantalize 
me. Pray make my moſt affectionate Compliments 
to your Right Reverend.Hoſt.. Should I not oy: 
my Duty? Yes— then ſay it for me. 

Poor Harry has a bad Cold at preſent. Fanny 
ſtill happy at Sunning; and I am dull and buſy. | 
kere, but moſt a yours. 


FRANCES... 


|S SER{SO06240- 


LETTER DCCIV. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


| Kikuorth.. 
1 LErT our good Friend this Morning, who 
ſent many affectionate Compliments to you 
He faid he would write to you in a Day or Two. 
His Siſter has been there moſt Part of the Time 
J ſtaid, which was a great Improvement, both to- 
the Houſe and Houſe-keeping.. She js a ſenſible, 
cheerful, well tempered young Woman, and has» 
other Qualities that become her, ” 
I received but One Letter from you while I was- 
there—a Plague on theſe guotidien Poſts, they 


Keep me in a conſtant Ague every Day — give me 
| the 


— 
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the hot Fit with Hope, and the cold — * 
. . 


* . Breardmore. 
T called in at my Brother's here; and have the 
Pleaſure to find them all well. I ſuppoſe I muft 
have told you before, that their Children had - 
fed through Inoculation with Succeſs. 

. I have been extremely well from my Cholic 
ever ſince I went to Cloyne, and I had flattered 
myſelf as uſual, that it was quite gone out of my 
. Conſtitution 3 but it had only taten Leg, for that 
Time, as my Ankl:s were conſtantly ſwelled du- 
ring that Interval. Theſe Two Days Exerciſe 
has recovered them, but I find my Stomach be- 
gin to be uneaſy. 

Jam juſt ſetting out for the County of Nena 
where I hope to meet a Volume of your Letters. 
I ſhall: thence proceed direRtly to Dublin, in my 
Way over to England — long to be with you in 
every Way that a Perſon c can long. | 


Ae. ! 


| HENR Y, 


"LETTEL- 
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LETTER Decv. 
HENRY w FRANCES. 


Furmly, | 
H OW comes this to paſs ? I have received 

Two Letters from you this Moment, which 
are dated before the One I got at Cloyne, but no 
Matter — I have an higher Concern to attend 


to. 
You ſpeak unreaſonably about my not writing 
to you — this might not appear ſo. to another 
Reader, but I know your Look and Sentiment per- 
ſectly well, while you were writing thoſe Letters ; 
Wae 5008 22 ſays, you but 0 


« Juſt Ma Fault and heſitate Dillike," 


It is not my Fault —every One complains of 
the preſent Poſts. When I have diſmiſſed my 
Letter I can anſwer for no more. You are to call 
Winds, Tides, and Poſt-men to account for the. 
Reſt. You ſay, that at firſt you uſed to hear 
from me Once a Week at leaſt, It was not my 
Neglect if you did not hear from me Thrice, and. 
3 Twice by the ſame Pacquet.. | 
ce Upbraid 
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« Upbraid me not, thou Eve.” How could 
you do fo? I could not find in my Heart to do the 
fame to you. For though you have been capable 
ſometimes of, Omiſſions, I never. yet could have ſup- 

E you guilty of Neglecis. 
But I am more romantic than you appear to be, 
which is not a Character to be much boaſted of in- 
fuch Days as theſe — Let us hear no more of this 
if you love me—for with regard to yourſeff, you 
need uſe no Caution — for no Appearances, no 
Suppoſitions, ean ever prevail againſt my ap- 
proved. Opinion of your Truth, your Worth, and 
Conſtancy. Mine, it ſeems, wants Confirmation. 
Go to - go to—give it up give it up, —You. 
are merely rational — but not romantic. 
My Affection, and my Conduct towards you, 
muſt, to thoſe who know you not, appear to be 
intirely in this latter Strain, but would ceaſe to be 
thought ſo if One but conſiders, what is in Reality 
a Fact, that the Ambition of Alexander, the Ga- 

lantry of Cæſar, and the Paſſion of Anthony, have 
in me but One Object. 

Go to, I ſay again I am a Child, and weep 
like the Firſt of this Triumvirate for. want of 
Worlds, not to beſtoru, but merely to pay, to thy 


Had 
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Had I the Power of Enchantment in me, 1 
would appoint Aladin & your Miniſter of Mays and 
Means, and make Aboulcaſem® your Financier. 
You ſhould be at full Liberty of indulging every 
Virtue of Humanity, Charity, and Benevolence 


you could but exerciſe them ; for my Fanny, my own 
Fanny, need not be at the Trouble of exerting any 


One of theſe innate Qualities... 
And yet you chide me | 5 
5 Auu / | 
5 ; Rags 
a — | 
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' FRANCES to HENRY, 

A deareft Live, Wager. 
I not deſerve Half the Kindneſs you expreſs: 

towards me; but I ſhould indeed be totally un- 
worthy of any Part of it, if I could be indifferent 
to your Silence, which I do confeſs has hurt me 
more than ever I did expreſs, though I find I have- 
faid too much upon the painful Subject. 


Characters in the Arabian Tales. 


— 
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. Vou wrong me cruelly, my too ſevere Love, 
I am as romantic as yourſelf, and therefore only 


do 1 think myſelf rational; as the higheſt Proof 


I have ever been able to give of my Senſe or Vir-, 
tue, is the Sincerity and Gratitude of my Aﬀec- 
tion for you. | 

O, my ſweet Love! your Letter has almoſt 
broke my Heart — why will you write ſo tenderly? 
— why take ſuch ſad Revenge? My Tears flow 
faſter than I hope yours ever did, or will. 

J ſhall ſet out for London this Moment — upon 
Buſineſs I ſhall reſerve an Account of till our 
Meeting. How do I long for that happy Time ! 
Surely your next Letter will name it. O! do 
not be angry with me for wiſhing, and for ex- 
preſſing thoſe Wiſhes, when 1 doi it * e 

neſs and Submiſſion. 

I ſhall carry this Letter with me; if I arrive 
there ſafe from the heavy Floods that are all over 
this Country, I will ſend it to you; if not, it 
will travel with me into the other World, and bear 
witneſs of my Contrition, for having hurt that 
Heart which is far dearer to me than my own. 


Alieu, ay Life! my Love! 
* "Frances. 


LETTER 


LE T.T.E R F DCCVIL. 


MEET to FRANCES, 
L. Vaifmage. 


backwarded from Cloyne, One dated the 19th 
of Auguſt and the other the oth. A Week be- 


fore I received One there between theſe Dates, 
ſo that you ſee the Poſts are ſurprizingly irregulary | 


without either your Fault or mine. 


You ſay I have not anſwered or obſerved upon ' 


ſeveral of your Letters; but I am certain that I 
did take Notice of every One I received, though 
not indeed before ; and no One could do more, 
except a Man who publiſhed a Thing a great 


many Years ago, with this Title, 4: Anfwver % 


a Pamphlet that will come out next Week. 
| Lord! how you do ſcold !. 


But if my Letters go aftray, \ 
The Patt are more in Fault than they. : 


They have ſet all the Lovers and Friends in this 
Kingdom by the Ears already—formerly they were 


ſure of hearing from one another Thrice a Week, 


If ſo minded - but Once a Fortnight muſt ſerve 


them, ſince the quotidien Poſts have been ſet up, 


and there i is a Reaſon for it, 


— 


HENRY and FxAu ES. - E 


RECEIVED Two Letters from you this Day, 


- Let 


— — 
- 
* - * . 
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Let there be an every Day's Poſt eſtabliſhed 

Laid they, and an every Day's Poſt there was not. 

They had made no Proviſion for it — the Slave 

and the Garran, that uſed to crawl from Town to 

Town Thrice a Week, were not able to do ſo every 

Day— the Horſes were knocked up, and the Ri- 

| ders were not able to provide others. 

It is the fame Way with the Pacquets : Six are 
ordered, but there are but Three provided ; the 
Reſt are hired occaſionally, till the regular Boats 
are built — this is the Way we do every Thing 
in Ireland. We are a lively People, and deal in- 

tirely in firſt e we ſcorn Second-hand 

Goods. 


But I am-anſwerable, it ſeems, for Extra Con- 
tingencies that I cannot command; and the never 
before heard of Punctuality of my Correſpondence, 
for Twenty Vears paſt, is not ſufficient to 
me guiltleſs upon the miſſing of a Pacquet. And 
though the Poſt ſuffers your Letters to paſs Pee, 
you will make me pay for them. Go to, I fay 
had you been the Venetian Huſband, you had 
never told the Looking-glaſs it Red. 
I have taſted a fine ſcurvy Spaw here, that has 
been lately diſcovered on T. B-—s Land. It 
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has been proved and approved, and will I hope 
become ſoon a Place of Reſort, G, I, 
F-—, and D-— ar here—but thou art. 
not | — | 
Do not anſwer this Letter — Mrs. Sutton was a 
little aſhamed of you laſt Poſt. What an un- 
« reaſonable Woman, ſaid ſhe, muſt this ſame 
« Wife of yours be? You did not carry your 
'« Letters to her indeed, but you did to the Poſt, 
cc and that will not ſatisfy her it ſeerns.” - 
VMM tibi reſcribam would have been my Motto, 
Jong ago if I could; but I ſhall ſet out To-morrow, 
and pacquet it over to you directly, with as much 
Love, Conſtancy, and Eſteem as if you had never 
ſcolded me in your Life — right or wrong. 


Hear x. 


LETTER. 
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FRANCES to HENRY. 


"FS | ITY 
; will 1e Fortnifht To-mortow ſince 1 

came to London, in which Time I have re- 

ceived but One Letter from my dear Harry, and 

that One he forbids me to anſwer — Well, Sir, 

am your moſt obedient. Though the Beheſt is 

ſurely ſevere; for to ſtop a Woman's Mouth, you 
ought to know, is to ſtop her Breath— you need 
ſend no Mutes to ſtrangle her: It is fufficicnt if 
you make her One herſelf. 

But pray, Sir, who is this ſame Mrs. Sutton, 
whoſe delicate Senſibility makes her bluſh for my 
Faults? Or .how came- ſhe to know them ? Did 
my firſt Friend reveal them? No matter — I can 
only ſay, that I would rather the whole World 
ſhould know them, than that I ſhould hear of 
chem — this is an odd Whim, you will fay, but it 
is therefore the more likely to be mine. 

It is an ugly Subject — Nothing but my Faults, 

I muſt ranſack my Head to try if I can diſcover 
any Merits to balance them — bum—not One, I 


confeſs. Now for my Heart — Yes, I will flatter 
| myſelf 


* 


- Henry and FRANCES. — of: 
myſelf there is ſome little Merit there, as Hearts 
go, for it has been much affected by a Pain and 


Swelling in the Breaſt that covers it; for above 
Two long Months paſt, and yet never once'men- 
tioned it to its dear Henry till this Day, when 


Mr. Hawkins bas aſſured her that it is not likely 


to be productive of any ill Conſequence. 


And yet this ſame ſimple Heart confeſſes ho- | 
neſtly that it was never ſo much alarmed at any 


Complaint, and that there is not an Animal in the 


World that loves more to be foothed and pitied 
than itſelf, yet would it not purchaſe that Indul- 


gence at the Expence of giving * a Moment” $ 
Pain, 

Tell this little Story to your Mrs. Sutton, whom 
by the Names you grouped her with lately, but 
more from your making her more perfect than me, 
I mult ſuppoſe to be ſome ideal Lady of your Brain, 


ſome mental Reſervation for your Novel, and 
whom, for that Reaſon, I ſhall proteſt; againſt, ass 


a Character beyond Nature. You ſhall not hum- 
ble me, you ſee —and you ſee alſo, 1 ſuppoſe, how 
well I hold my Tongue, as you deſired. 


But perhaps I am hindering you from _ | 


wp Ul this while; ; ſo mum, and adieu! IS 
| Frances. 
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CES LETTER DCCIK. 


HENRY to | FRANCES. 


Dublin. 


I AM ſafely arrived here, and mean to ſet for- 


ward by the firſt Cheſter Ship — the Sea agrees 
not with my Stomach; but it goes againſt my 


- Heart to ſpend a Shilling I can avoid; and I will 


indulge the nobler Fart at the Expence of the 


baſer. 
I have dee al. your Commiſſions fince I 


came to Town, and have put the Parcels on board 
Captain Dunne, to go by long Sea. I was almoſt - 


tempted to voyage it along with them, on the 


Account above- mentioned; and if I had been 
ſure of ſeeing you but One Day ſooner, I ſhould 


certainly have done ſo in Spite of my Stomach. 
Such-an Expedition as this would ſurprize you; 


but J think T have it in my Power to do ſo more, 


by the following Story. | 
Our once good Prien has FOR 


it into his Head that I had abuſed him in our Let- 


ters juſt publiſhed. I laughed at the Story when 
1 duſt heard it as incredible, I * loved 


him, 


* 
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. and you know I never mentioned bis Name 
in our Correſpondence but with Affection. | 
But I met him the other Day at Mr. F=—, 
and found myſelf miſtaken as well as him. His 
Manners are naturally warm and free — they were 
cold and reſerved: That was neither Time or 
Place for an Ecclairciſſement, as _ was a good 
deal of Company at Dinner. 
+ "This Idea could never have ariſen in 1 a | 
Mind, and who the Perſon could be, whoſe Stu- 
pidity might have miſtaken the Character, or Ma- _ 
lice — 1 Ne cannot con- 
Eeive. - < 'S 
As ſoon as I fend it to be a ſerious Matter, | 
I mentioned it- to his Friends, Mr. L— and 
T=—, and here I ſhall increaſe your Aſtoniſh= 
ment - for the Letters they pointed out were Num- 
bers CCCCXXHI and CCCCXLII. You know + 


that Mr. C was the Subject of both theſe 


Letters, and that neither- the, good nor the bad 
Parts of his Character could be imputed to the 
other. He is neither an ill-tempered Self-tor- - 
mentor, nor an Endower of Charity-ſchools. 
I got Mr. B— to explain this Matter to 
him, and yet it had no Efet—1 am very ſorry 
for the Event, I had uſed myſelf to. a Fondneſs 
E 2 2 L for 
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"ine lin lt my Life, and a Difuſe of Habits, though - 


ever ſo light, is apt to feel irkſome at firſt, 
| Let us think no more upon this Subjet—the 


V orld is full of ſtrange Adventure; Is there not 


alice enough in human Nature, that Men need 
enter into Combinations againſt themſelves. _ | 
let us turn to pleaſanter Subjects. 

Who is Mrs. Sutton, you aſk: She is the ab 
Rival you ever had, and the Confident to whom 
only. 1 complain of you; but it ſeems, indeed, 
that you know her not, by faying in your laſt 
Letter that you ranſacked your Head to find out 


your Merits,. and could diſcover none. I am in 
great Concern for the Pain in her Breaſt ſhe com- 
- plains of; but Hawkins tells her what Quin and 
Barry did before, that it will never riſe to more 


than Pain, and that will recur every Spring and 
Fall, probably but moſt certainly upon every 
Fit of Cold, Eacgſ, Fretting, or other Illneſs. It 
may be conſidered therefore as a Sort of Getius, 


Monitor, or Familiar, which cautions her wor 
: _to take Care of herſelf. 


Tell my dear Mrs. Sutton this when you fe hen, 
and be aſſured that I love you as well as her, every 
bit, ſo let us have no more Jealouſy between ye. 

I hope to kiſs your Hands before this reaches 


| them, e Hxxxx. 
LETTER 
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IE T T E R .DCCX, 
| HENRY u FRANCES. | 


A dur Lavs, 8 Clontarf. 

I Han the Mortification of ſeeing Two Pac- 
quets arrive Yeſterday, withoũt a Letter from 

you, by a Wind that prevents my failing to you, 

But this Morning L. F. was ſo kind to ſend or 

nn Expreſs to me with the very Two Letters. 

- ſhould have received before, and which a Third 


2 Pacquet was ſo good as to bring over, though they N 


did not belong to it. 
So far anſwers the firſt Part of theſe Letters, by 
ſerving to ſhew that it is poſſible the Poſts or Pac- 
quets may be in Fault inſtead of me, both by de- 
laying and by dropping ſome of my Letters: 
This was what I always thought, whenever 1 
miſſed the Pleaſure of hearing from you, even be- 
fore they became ſo irregular as the new 2 ; 
lation has made them. | 
I could not help fo far anſwering. that ea 


| becauſe you repeat the Charge againſt me of paſ- 


ſing ſome of your Letters by without Notice, 
which I never remember to have done in my 
Life * 9 may, I ſhould think, convince 

| E 1 you 
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| you of my great Punctuality in this Particular, is 
my replying even to your unkind Paragraphs, 
which Nothing but ſuch a ſcrupulous Exactneſs 
could induce me to do. 
I have ſuch a ſuperſtitious Regard to every Sen- 
tence of yours, that I, as it were, repeat them 
verbatim in my Anſwers to them; ſo Mercury in 
Homer delivers all the Meſlages of the * in 
the very Words he receives them. 
But beſides this Punctilio, I have a 3 
Reaſon for taking Notice of certain Paſſages in 
your Letters juſt hinted at; which is, that I al- 
ways find myſelf much eafier in my Mind, and 


leſs at Strife with my Affections, after I have de- 


livered my Sentiments upon them. As Grief 
Then told ſaon diſappear, ſo do Jealouſies, when ex- 
preſſed, ſubſide; and in ſome Caſes, it is more 
- generous to reſent than to forgive. 
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I could not bring myſelf to anſwer yr Second 


Letter in the fame Page with the former; it is wrote 


in ſo different a Stile, that I thought proper to turn 


over a new Leaf with you in the reverſed Senſe of | 


that Expreſſion. 
My Heart is fo full of Tenderneſs toward your 


at this Moment, that I ſhould write like a Fool to- 
the End of my Paper, if I was not ſurrounded by 


Perſons in the ſame Room with me, who would be 


apt to remark upon the Weakneſs of my Eyes. 


Miſs G is in Dublin, and I hope will fail 
with me—not that I wait for a Woman, though 


ever ſo charming, but for her Emblem only—for 


the inſtant the Wind becoines fair for Pargate, I 
will leap on Board with as much. Alacrity as my 
Heart bounds this Moment at the Thought of 


it. 


experienced a Storm that the Two laſt Pacquets 


| were riding in, for Three Days paſt, and were. 


obliged to return back again. 
I came here Yeſterday to watch the Wind, and 


take leave of our very worthy Friends in this 


Place — they have un I Mſinage here too. I am to 


dne To-day at Lord C———;, and am impa- 


E 4 tient 


- 


If I had not reſolved upon this irkſome Scheme 
of Sea-faring, through Economy, I might have 


1 


* 
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patient to ſee what Bargain he has got for his 


Love or Money. 
Hand, that he is married, for his own Sake, and 
.. the happy Woman's who has got him; for J 


However, I am glad before 


think he would be a diſtinguiſhed Member of 
Mrs. Sutton's Society, ſtiled the Bon Ton of Do- 
© meflic "Life, as you will find it written in the 


F 


— 
© « 


\LVIllth Chapter of the Gordian Knot, __ I 
carry it over to you. : 
Adieu, my own dear Mrs. Sutton am more 
than I can ſay, but leſs than you Ueſerve, * | 

1 8 e Cl 


_ HznRy. | 


% 
. *. 6 


P. S. | AThoutnl good Wits ated you 
; . this * Houſe, 735 
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LETTER DCCXI. 

_ - HENRY © FRANCES, - 
.” | e :  Dablin.. 

Y OUR poor Weathereact is fixed to this Point” 
of the Compaſs till the Wind changes —[ 
_ wiſh the ſeveral States of Europe would transfer 
the Premiums for the Longitude, to any Perſou 
who could contrive a Method of making a Ship 
fil againſt Wind and Tide. I think this would 
be of more univerſal Benefit than the other. 

I cannot fit with my Hands before me— this is 2 

very imperfect Expreſſion; for a Perſon that 
writes, always does fo — but I cannot /# idle; and 
ſhall here amuſe myſelf with a Thought which oc- 
curred to me this Evening, when they were ſpeak 
ing of the Eſay on Woman that has made ſuch a. 

Noiſe in London for ſome Time paſt; 
I chink it would be a good Sort of Catch-permy: 
Scheme to publiſh ſome Thing under this Title, 
without Blaſphemy, or Bawdy, and advertiſe it 
at a high Price. As it would only take in thoſe : | 
who deſerve to be bit — would it not be a very 
allowable Piece of pious Fraud? I will try my. 
Hand at it here— \ 3 


XR 


— 
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Ax ESSAY. ON WOMAN. 


c The liberal Education and F RIFF of Mens 
* Manners and Principles leave them at Liberty 
to diſplay the infinite Variety* of Characters 
« there is in human Nafure—while the Nar- 
« rowneſs of Woman's Breeding, their Reſtraint 
« within certain Forms, with the Awe they ſtand 
* in of the World, almoſt deprives them of any 
« Character at all.. And as Beauty is the only. 
« diſtinguiſhing Mark they bear; I ſhall divide the 
« Sex into Three Claſſes, with regard to this Ar- 
4 ticle — namely, Houſewives, Mittreſſes and He- 
2 roines. 

As Women are to be read Hebrew-wik, l 

« ſhall begin my Definitions with the laſt firſt. 
Theſe are a Sort of May-pole Beauties, ſome- = 
4 what beyond the ordinary Sixe; like the Deſcrip- 
tions in Romance — they are like Stars placed at 
4 a certain Diſtance, that ſhine, but do not tuarm. 
Their Idea rarely becomes familiar enough to 
create a Paſſion ; affecting us more with Ad- 
miration than with Love, and raiſing * 


„ rather than Fondnefs. 


4 So proud, ſo grand, of that Alupendous Ar; 
Lee and Agreeabl come never there, 
1 4 « Theſe 
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« Theſe may be conſidered rather as fine Sta- | 


& tues, or noble Portraits Subjects of Taſte, but 
« not Objects of Defire; and their Praiſes are ne- 
« yer to be celebrated, except in Epic Verſe. 

« Kcond Claſs. Obſerve, that by the Word 
« Mitreſs, I mean to be underſtood only in the 
« poetical Senſe of the Expreſſion. Theſe are no 
« Statuary, dr Painting, but charming”Fleſh and 
« Blood, who raiſe in us Ideas both fond and fa- 
“ miliar ; real Objects of Defire, and Subjects of 
« the Lyric Meaſure. , 
The firſt Claſs, which very properly ſhould E 
a be the laft taken, Notice of, comprehends thoſe 
* .unfeminine Women who happen to be totally de- 
& void of Beauty, Charm, or Grace; having no- 
e thing to diſtinguiſh them from the plaineſt Man 
« except their unhappy Gender. Fheſe mere 
* houſhold Drudges are indeed real Objects but 
.« of Compaſlion only; and are-neither to pts : 
© or ſaid.” 2758 
Nere is not enough for a Panpkkd 1 grant you,, 
but I cannot help it. A Subject ſoon exhauſts 
itſelf with me. You muſt get ſome of your vo- 
ume Friends to ſpin the Text for you. Stay, I 
will try it in another Stile, and give you 


E A Szconw 


, % 
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1 « Thete Wesch of Women that may 
e be denominated from the Greek Numbers — 
« Maids of the Singular, Wives of the Dual, and 
* Courteſans of the Plural. 
„ Theſe may be again compounded . a 
“ to the different Circumſtances of each — the 
<« conſtant” Miſtreſs may be ſtiled the Single-dual; 
* Widows, the Dual-ſingle, and faithleſs hai 
« the Dual-plural. | 
4 Re- married Widows may bane this 1 
- "6 Denomination alſo— which, however, I do not 
mean as the leaſt Reflection on their Chaſtity; * 
but that I find myſelf quite at a Loſs in what 
s other Claſs to comprehend them — and it 10 
Ade al the ſame in the Greek perhaps. 65 
I. give you Leave to publiſh theſe Tracts fir 
tze Benefit of the Magdalan-Haſpital; that thoſe 
— unhappy Creatures who have unfortunately become 
the Objects af that Charity, after having ſuſtained 
ſo much Injury from the uſual Eſſays on Woman, 
may at length receive ſome ſmall ee from 
duch innocent o ones. 


* 
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LETTER DocxII. . 
FRANCES to HENRY... 
Loudon... | 


Ax l | e ut d e ge e Ba 
nie performed this Seaſon. But I will not al- 


ways write to you with a Ravens Quill — Bird of 


ill Omen. /I have News for you that will make 
more than Amends-for all our Difficulties. ' The 


Story is long — how ſhall I Horten it oe! "me | 


ing directly to Facts. Fas 
I happened this Summer at Windſor to become 


acquainted with a Gentleman, Mr. Manſhip, who ' 


lives in that Neighbourhood — he had been One 
of the Directors in the Eaſt India Company laſt 


Year, but was joſtled out this Year. The Story 
is to his Honour - but I would be ſhort. | 


He is now canvaſling againſt the next Election, 


with the ſtrongeſt Probability of Succeſs, and 
called on me Yeſterday, to aſſure me that if he 3 


comes into the Direction, he will ſend my Son 
out a Writer to India. He came unaſked to make 


this Promiſe, in order to prevent his being * 5 


alide from his Purpoſe by future Solicitations. | 


1 
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Tam ſorry to fay that aach: an Inſtance of volun- 
tary Kindneſs ſurprizes me, from its Rarity, eſpe- 
cially from One who perfectly underſtands the Va- 
lue of the Gift, It is rated at fifteen hundred 
Pounds — this I was told by another Perſon ; for 
he was both too generous and genteel to ſet any 
Manner of Value on his Friendſhip himſelf, 
1 know not in what Manner I accepted his 


friendly Offer, or returned him Thanks upon the 43 


Occaſion'; my Heart was too elate with Joy, and 


my Mind too replete with Gratitude, to-expreſs 5 


my Sentiments in any formal Manner. _ 
Hut no matter —our worthy Patron ſought not 
for ſo poor a Return as Thanks, and might ſee 
my Acknowledgements in my Eyes. Momus ſaid, 
that Man had no Window in his Breaſt ; but I 
| ſay he has Two, which to a good Phyſiognomiſt 
I might have ſaid Oculit— ſufficiently reveal 
the Feelings of the Heart, 
I am not telling you an Eaſtern Tale, I aflure 
you, though I confeſs that I was all Yeſterday in 
doubt about the Reality of it myſelf. God grant 
the worthy Man Succeſs in his preſent Candidate- 
ſhip, and in every Purſuit and Bleſſing in Life | 
See how ſtout I ſpeak behind his Back —1 could 
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If this happy Event ſhould n it will be 
neceſſary for us to caſt about immediately, both 
for Money and Recommendations, to equip our 


dear Boy for his Voyage to the Sun This muſt be 


your Province, becauſe it requires Activity, and 
that my poor Head is as completely littered with 
a Variety of Matters and Things, as any Iriſh. 


Woman's of your Acquaintance — Pray, are not 5 


your Iriſh Ladies particularly ſubject to Head- 
aches? Do not call me faucy— TI am only dull, 


with a little Mixture of Jealouſy at your too — 


quent Viſits to that Country- 


Ia Boi late ne 
promiſed and expected — Tell her I ſhall anſwer 


| » ſonie Time or other before the Year Sixty- 


—_ and is juſt as good and amiable as before 
' ſhe went to France, and Ten Times more beau-- 


—  tiful, 


| The Nabob ſends his Duty to you. Fanghon 
is with her kind Friend at Sunning. Theſe E- 
quinoctical Winds diftrat me, — Why have you 


waited for them? No Letter from you ſince 


Monday. 
| + my Life! 


FrANCEs, 


LETTER 


My ſweet P. is returned perfectly re- 


— — — —iĩ - 
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We LETTER DCCXIIL. 
AENRY to FRANCES. 


_ My dear FANN „ | Dublin. 


1 Hav juſt this Minute received your Letter, 
your Epar, or Golden Number; and if you *. 
certain that this is no Arabian Fable, you may 
fee how our old Friend Providence has ſet itſelf 
to work again for us. — The Inſtance, as you ob- 
ſerve, is rara avis indeed. it is a . n 
Araby the bleſt. 
1 find myſelf as much 3 upon this joyful 
Oecaſion, as Shakeſpear was upon the Subject of 
Henry the Fifth; and cannot reſiſt the Tempta- 


zen or running” 2 Kind of punning Parody on „ 


br Prologue to that Play, crying out 


AE O! for a Muſe of Fire, that might wal 
The brighteſt Heaven of Invention. 
© All India for a Stage— Vabols to act, 

And Meguls to behold the Fwelling Scene . 


I, fhall uſe every Exertion in my Power to for- 
ward this happy Scheme for our Son's Advance- 
ment in Life — though what Occaſion for my in- 
terfering, as he is to go into the very Region of 


the 


. 
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the Sun, and you can ſo well ſupply him wich 
a Letter of Credit. on your old. nen 
Ph bus and Co. a 
My Happindis | is not fo totally ſwallowed up in 
myſelf, but that I can ſpare a little Joy for my 
Friends. Old C is dead, and after a great 
deal of mad Caprice and unmerited Cruelty to 
his Daughter, has left her à Fortune of about 
twenty thouſand Pounds — this is an Engliſh Ar- 
ticle of News, and yet 1 n 
you hear the Firſt of it from me. 1 
I rejoice alſo in the Account you give me of 
our dear P.; I am glad ſhe has recovered her 
Health, and that you have recovered your Friend. 
Her Charms are not material to her in her preſent . 
a Circumſtances; and ſhe has Worth ſufficient to 5 
render her a Beauty of all Times. 
I dined with Lady C, and I think her 
La dyſhip handſome, ſenſible, affable, and unaffect- 
cd. I meditated an Epithalamium on this Occa- 
ſion the Evening I left them; but after having | 
fully diſplayed every Happineſs in the Marriage 
State, it looked ſo like a State of my own Enjoy- 
ments, that I thought it would be eee 
to ſend it. / 
It is a charming Place. 8 5 
noble detached Rooms; and when he can bring i 


* — 


| * | 
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them all together, they will make a Palace, — This 
is the Way they build in Italy; but alas! we 
want the Roofing of an Italian Sæy. The ma 
has been made of the Ground, by the Contrivance 
of ſerpentine Walks and labyrinthian Paths — this 
may be ſtiled travelling much as Heme. To deceive 
the Way is a poetical Expreftion for making a 
Road appear ſhort— this Device Is, in plain Proſe, _ 
to lengthen it, which is the Deſign, by, | 
Lou cannot imagine the Impatience I have to 
be reſtored again to my dear Fanny. All Manner 
of Buſineſs long over, the Weather tempting, and: 
a Change to be apprehended — to all which may - 
© be added, W | 
. Fom you before. 

Beſides, whether it be that I bave Joſt y Re- 
liſhes, or others their Allurements, 1 will not haſ- 
tily pronounce ; but I find my former ſelect Com- 
| pany inſipid to me of late — always liked Wo- 
men when likeable, better than Men, * even 


758 they have failed me. 


I have viſited all my Haunts in this City with. 
as little Satisfaction as a Ghoſt. —I remember that 
Mrs. R had been formerly a Favourite of 

 mine—as it could not be for her Uglineſs, I con- 

-. Eluded it muſt have been on account of her Senſe, 

Taſte, or Spirit=illiterate and inſipid! Well, 
WM i 25 Mrs. 
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Mrs, W - ſhall make me Amends—flow, 
civil, and cool] but theſe Rebuffs did not diſcou- 
rage me, — Philoſophy is patient of Experiment 
— [ thought I might be ſure of One Flirtation at 
leaſt before I leave the Kingdom. TI then put on 
my beſt Wig, and ſtrutted away to pay my De- 
voirs to Mrs M. but her Beauty is gone, and 1 
have now diſcovered it to haye been her only Mer 
rit— Talkative, vain, and yulgar. | 
However, I have the Satiafion to find upon 
RefleRjon, that the Failure has not happened on 
my Part; for I declare that even the Abſence of 
my dear Fanny is better Company to me than the 
Preſence of the Three Perſons I have mentioned 
— that is, when ſhe does write to me, whieh is a 
Pleaſure -I. have not received: from her of late, as. 
OY 2 or expectec. 


— 


4 my Lov bene! an Li e- 


HEN RT. 
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LETTER .DCCXIV. 

HENRY to FRANCES. 135 — 4 

Dublin. 
AY my Luggage. is ſhipped, and I am only 

waiting for a Wind to waft me over to 
ter. — Miſs —ů— and her Suite are to fail with 
me. General H has been on Board ſome 
other Ship in the Harbour this Week paſt in the 
"Gout. Not a Breath of Air ſtirring. There ne- 
ver was ſuch Weather ſince che Reign of Halyin 


the laſt. 
I ſpent Two windleſs hw this Week at Mr. 


XK ö about Four Miles off: It is a fweet 


Villa, on an Eminence over the Liffey —I never A 
_  faw fo lovely, nor fo grand a Scene. Any Stretch 


of that River is a royal Demeſne ; and a Cottage 
on any Spot of it becomes a Palace. You know 
that they are very e People into the Bar- 


" Palimerſtpwn vas ful in wy. View, which filled: 


me with Reflections: In that Place I had paſſed 
my earlieſt Youth. —I remembered how like an 
Ideot I then wiſhed to be a Man, which when 
' attained to I moſt philoſophically wiſhed myſelf 
a Gili again; and yet I would not wiſh to live 
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to the Diſgrace of ſecond Den neither, ar. bs 
turpem Senedtutem degere. | 

I ſhall incloſe this Letter under Mr. "IEG 
Cover. —I would not do fo if I had any Thing 
material to communicate to you, which Was 
worth the Poſtage, or an Hour's ncaa of 

telligence. 

There are Three 8 juſt come- in — N 
my Face, without a Line from you — and yet! 
am going over to you (like an old Fool as I am) 
if the Wind would Jet me. You ſee 08 may 
have me for whi/tling fir. . 

N Alia! 4 | 
8 _ Hz uv. 


* 8. wn une u G 
eve 


1 E TT E R Dccxv. 
| HENRY' to FRANGES. 


Dublin. 

Tus Wind in the ſame Point (or rather no 

_ *. Pointſ till, -I have been looking but of the 

Window this Half Hour watching the Chimney . 

Smokes, which rife all ſpiral, like Incenſe to the © _ 
Gots, | 

I have 

'* 2 


etS LrrEAS Beh 
I have been amuſing myſelf at the ſame Tine 
with ſeeing a Beggar Boy and Girl very buſy in 
-- gaifing a Monument of Duft, for the firſt Blaſt to 
diſperſe. If -one were to enter into the Depths of 
Philoſophy upon ſo trifling an Incident, might it 
not be aſked whether any Queen in Europe is 
better employed this Inſtant than the Girl, or any 
King than the Boy. It is certain that ſome of 
them, eſpecially the more hervic ones, have often 
been worſe occupied. r | 
leave me what I am. | 
| - A Le ollyyours BUS: dent over to :- 
no ſooner faid than done. The Pugets live in Old 
Broad-Street, I think; and I have got the Bill 
drawn at the ſhorteſt Sight I could. I am pleaſed 
chat I have now fafely delivered it ont of my 
| Hands, for upon my Honour, it had a very narrow 
Eſcape Three Days ago. My Frailty was aſſail- 
ed, and Reſolution tried, I aſſure you, by a very 
light, handſome, young married Woman, who 
came weeping to.my Lodgings to borrow ſo much 
from me, upon perſonal Oy : ſuppoſe, as ſhe 
| had no other to depots e 

Had II been Ten Years 3 I 
might perhaps have failed, either through Paſſion 

or Weakneſs ; but I am now happily arrived at 


— > 1 
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that Era of Life, which Philoſophers ſtile thi m 
Ali. too old to wanton, and too young to doat. 
1 am fick of Novel writing at preſent, or I 7 
would tell you more of the Matter; but I han 
e eee e Firſt 


| Tete d Tete. Ot 
a Alien! | oy 


* 


near, 5 
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HENRY wo FRANCES 
| *\ Due 
TAE 85518 of the Air are lulled to Reſt, and 
the calm Boſom of the Deep forgets to 
heave ; ſo I ſpend all my Loitering between Ma- 
rino and Clontarf, where I can watch the Wind 
better than in Town, and feel leſs 885 alſo at 
this Delay. 
I am ſorry for the Death you mention in your 
laſt, though he died better than he had lived. 
Your Obſervation i is juſt — there haye been many | 


— of what is called @ Lightening before 
| Death 


( ” 


Þ * 
3 
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Death, of which no Spark had ever appeared hs | 
ring Life—it is not, however, fo difficult to be 


- accounted for as you imagine: It is the Organs 


| of the Body only that make the Difference of Souls 
or Intellect here below, and they begin to exert 


55 themſelves to their natural Pitch, as they are lay- 


ing afide the Incumbrance of this mortal Coil. 
I do not wonder at your Diſguſt— If the Event 
you mention ſhould happen, thoſe Perſons will 
| ſoon' render themſelves the Objects of public No- 
tice they ſeem to have a ſpirited Ambition to 
diſtinguiſh themſelves — thoſe who cannot compaſs 
it by Senſe and Virtue, may bring it to paſs by 
Vice and F olly — there are who to be * would 
compound for Inſmy. | 
I wrote this Letter Yeſterday, though I knew 
no Pacquet was to fail ; I hope One will fwim out 
to Night, for actually, or rather paſſwel, there is 
not Air enough to hoiſt a Feather this Fifth Day 
0 October. 
| I dined To-day at Mr. — Mrs. O 
called in juſt beſore I went, and was aſked to tay 
and meet me; but the ſaid ſhe was afraid: — 
To which Mrs. W replied, that if ſhe was 
not aſhamed, ſhe need not be afraid, as the was 
very ſure that 1 TAN RR for ano- 
ranks _ Sas 
| x 12 


Her Huſband has told the Story as much in his 
own Favour as Untruth could gloſs it — but his 
Ignominy way ſo much ftronger than his Falſe- 


| hood, that he is-univerſally condemned, even upon 
his own Shewing, as the Lawyers term it; For he 
had not Invention enough even to contrive how a 
Man of Honeſty or Honour ſhould have acted | 


upon ſuch an . 


i 0 
4 Hanne 
eee eee 
LET T E R Decxvn. 
HENRY t e 
Dublin: 
HE Wind aroſe . high this Morn- 


ing; and 1 confeſs, I was a little afraid 
leſt it might have been fair — becauſe it was ſo 


b ful. However, I was reſolved to fail; if the ſhip 


would venture; for 1 have always had a Sort of 
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Superſtition, that if ever Fortune ſhould at any F 


Time happen to detect the leaſt Cowardice in me, 


it would bully me for the teſt of my Life, „ It 


is not in Mortals to command Succeſs.” Bu, 
he deſerves, J add — - who daves. 
ſubſided in about an n Hour, and I received n 
Summons. | e £4949 959 


| Vor, VI. F 1 


The Hurricane 


Fd 
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1 have been reading Rouſſeau's Emilius, or 
Scheme of Education, this Evening — he is a 
good Writer, both with regard to Stile and Senti- 

ment, but a great Viſionary, and a bold Aſſertor 
of eee The differing from the general 
Opinions of Mankind ſerves often inſtead of a 


Reaſon to him. 


This is a Subject Lam fond of, and take every 
Opportunity of ſpeaking upon — in the Series) 


Triumvirate, Gordian Knot, &c. — I wrote a Pa- 
per alſo, do you remember, to the London Chro- 
nicle, upon the ame Topic, many Years ago! 

If you can find either the Print, or the Manu: 


ſcript, among the. Callkmachies, Dyſultoria, or Stre. 
matics, in my Cloſet, give it to 2850 for his 


Amuſement. 1 


J do not know. een it t will pb recom- 


| mend me as a Preceptor, to fay, that I have from 


my earlieſt Days been my own Pupil. But I flat- 
ter. myſelf that I ſhall receive ſome Honour from 
my Son's Education, and more too than I am 
fairly intitled to; as he generally required little 
more than to give him Knowledge, for he had 


always a Richneſs in his Nature that needed no 
Manure — he was, indeed, from his very Infancy, 
4 to take him for all in all,” juſt ſuch a Boy as 
childleſs Kings. would kidnap, 


God 
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God bleſs him, and his Siſſer, and his Mother, 
and all the World I can never pray partially — 
this is the Way I always do begin with wiſh- 
ing Succeſs to my Wife or Child occaſionally, but 
cannot reſt there ] inſtantly ſuſpect myſelf of 
 Selfiſhneſs, and ſo add one Friend, then another, 
and ever [conclude my Oraiſon with the Happi- - 


| neſs of all Mankind, paſt, preſent, and to come, | 
Amen, 


HENRY. 
0699 sansa 


LETTER DCCXVIIL 


FRANCES to HENRY. 
/ 


mprinEE | Letters at once from my dear Harty 


have given me more real Happineſs than ! 


have felt ever ſince I ſaw him; and the dear 
Poſtfeript that 'bids me direct to Cheſter, would 


have ſet me a ſinging if T had two Crotchets or 


5 Quayers in my Compaſs ; but T can ith e 
Delight fay, - 5 | 


« The heavy Hours are almoſt paſt, 
1 unn Love and * Kc. 


3 I am 
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15 I am afraid there is ſomething deviliſh in my 
Nature, for I am never Half ſo good as when I 


-am happy. But though there is an ugly Proverb 
againſt 'me, I am flattered by my own Feelings 
upon ſuch Occaſions, becauſe there is Nothing 
ſelfiſh in them - my Heart overflows with Grati- 
tude to the Author of 9 and with Benevo- 


lenee to all Mankind. 


I have a recent Inſtance of this Peculiarity of 

Cooftitution i in me to communicate to you had 
happened to mention your Eleve to our very wor- 
thy and good-natured Friend Captain Cooke late- 
ly, and told him the Difficulty you lay under, after 
what Manner to throw him into Life and Inde- 
pendencſgce. $51.8 

Yeſterday Morning * came to tell me that he 
had got him appointed a Cadet i in the Eaſt India 
Company's Service, and to go out this very Sea- 


ſon. 


I was certainly pleaſed with this Piece of good 


| News, yet ſelt myſelf aſhamed that I was not 
more rejoiced at ſo fortunate an Event— as our 
dear Arthur Newburgh once lamented his not 
8 being ſuffciently afflicted for * Earthquake at 


Liſbon. 
But no ſooner hal I read your Three Ls 


than' the Advantage of Boy 8 en and 


Proſpects 


a4 
4 
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proſpects appeared to me in a the ſtrongeſt Light— | 
and I would ſcarce ſuffer Harry to finiſh his Din- 
ner, before I diſpatched him to communicate his 

own Traaſports to his happy Friend. | 

Poor Jack could hardly believe the InteHigence 
real, —I am very ſure that both the Lads ſhed 
Tears of Joy. Heaven bleſs them. both !—though- * 
Jack is under a Cloud with me at preſent — but 
Boys will be Boys — and I endeayour to make my 
Philoſophy like yours — ſevere only to itſelf, 

And fo, Sir, you are coming to me — God 
bleſs my deareſt Life, and ſend him ſafe! If the 
Wind were fair, the Weather is as ſerene as my- 
ſelf, and ſomewhat like me too; it does not in- 
decd breathe the ſoft Breeze of Spring, nor does 
it ſcorch you with the Summer's Heat, yet it both 
cheers and braces, and though autumnal, hath not 
yet been checked by the rude Winter's Blaſt. 
There is Vanity for you. — I have a Right to 
Claim a peculiar Reſemblance to this Month, as I 
drew my firſt Breath in it. I hope you will be 
here before the Eleventh, or I * hold no F eſti- 
ral on that Day. | 
I have this Moment eraſed a peeviſa Paragraph ' 
out of One of your Letters, repeated your ſweet 
Elegy, gazed. on your Picture, and kiſſed the 
1 for ever dear to me at the Botton of your 

BS] 


laſt Letter, How I pity the Folks who would 
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laugh at me for fo fond a Folly! 


Alan, thou true and only Source all my * 


s / 
. Frances, 


Fr I tt) R 
LETTER - DCCXIX.  - 
FRANCES. to HENRY. 


1 Have made a Diſcovery this Day, which pro- 
bably may have been no Secret to you, or the 


Reſt of the World, for ſome Time paſt ; which 


is, that I am no longer young — It is unlucky 


8 


however that I did not find this out Veſterday, as 


I count a Year or Two more at toaſt this Hour 


chan I did then. 


| The exceſſive Fatigue 1 am ſenſible of from 
having been at the King of Denmark's Maſque- 


rade laſt Night, has let me a little into this Myſ- 


tery. -It was Five o'Clock this Morning before I 
got out of the Haymarket, and then eſcaped Home 
at the Hazard of my Life, through flying Cha- 
riots, and a gaping and tumultuous Populace. 

It is impoſſible to give you any Idea of the 
2 chat — itſelf at once on our 
i. Entrance. 


* - 
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Entrance. — The Gorgeouſneſs of Habits, and 
the Galaxy of Jewels that flaſhed on my Sight, 
ſtunned me almoſt as much as the Glory of J 
did the poor unfortunate Semel#, —I felt no Reali- 
ties; I trod in Air; and all I faw was Viſion—1 
for a while forgot who I was, where I was, or in 
what Kingdom of the Globe; and expected, every 
Moment, to ſee the Great Mogul make his tri- 
umphal Entry at Indoſtan, at Agra, or Dekli — 
which is it? —no Matter, I ſhall ſoon, too foon, 
be a perſect Geographer in thoſe far diſtant Regi- 
ons, when my dear Boy becomes an Inhabitant of | 
India, | 
I thought frequently, while I was there—& 
your Reflections at a Maſquerade, expreſſed in the 
Character of Catewe in the Triumvirate, “ and 
did all I could to add a Third Image to your 


* The Oddneſs and Variety of the Appearances Seaton | 
diverted me for ſome Time; but I ſoon grew tired of the Farce, 
and felt myſelf offended at ſeeing haman Nature ſo deformed and | 

ſo diſguiſed. I had no rational Amuſement here, for I could 
neither enjoy Society nor Soliloquy. At One Time I compared 
myſelf to Adam, when he had collected together all the Animals 
of the Creation, to call them Names — at another Time a more 
ferious Image occurred to me of the Laſt Day, when all the 
various Nations of the Earth ſhall de gathered into One Groupe 

for Ow”. | 


lia 


F 4 
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Ideas, but found it impoſſible. It vexed me to 
find that you could deſcribe a Scene you had 
never ſeen better than I l in the very Midſt 
of it. 
Well — I may now fay of Maſquerades, as the 
Lord Mayor of London once did of Hunting — “ 
have been — for 1 declare, that if there was to be 
One every Week for theſe Twelve Months, I 
would never go to another — but though this has 
been both an expenſive and a fatiguing Amuſement, 
I am very well ſatisfied at having been there, as 
I, ſhould always have imagined it to be a much 
| higher Entertainment than I found it. Even Mrs.“ 
P— and my Son (who are both young enough 
to. reliſh _ Rareeſhows) ſubſcribe to my Opinion. 
Toward the latter Part of the Night, the lovely 
Crewe unveiled, and Jewels were no more — ſhe 
had none on herſelf; and when ſhe unmaſked there 
was no longer a Diamond ſcen in the Room — 
ſhe was dreſſed in the Character of a ſpinning 
Girl—ſmmplex mumditiis, to the laſt Degree —but 
looked ſo charming in her Unattire, that one might 
well have ſaid to the richeſt female Maſque around 
Her, what Death does in the old Ballad, « F air 
Lady, lay your coſtly Robes aſide.” 
had the Pleaſure of receiving a Letter from 


you juſt before I &t out laſt Night, which fur- 
5 niſhed 


— ů 
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niſhed me with Two Things I much wanted — 
Money and Spirits. Though was there not a 
Hint in faid Letter that might have abated the lat- 
ter? But you have only raiſed my Curioſity, with- 
out alarming my Jealouſy, by your little Ancedote 
of the diſtreſſed Damſel you mention — for 1 have | 
the moſt perfect Confidence in the Conſtancy ant - 
Sincerity of your Affection, without being the 
leaſt Vain of the Merits of its Object. 

This Preſumption, though a real Truth, would 


| not eaſily find Credit from a weak, a vulgar, or in- 


delicate Mind—But & hence ye Prophane — ] hate 
« ye all,” It is to you, and you only, my dear 
Philoſopher, that T venture to -reveal the Senti- 
ments of that Heart which is your ®. 8 and ever ſhalf _ 


de only your's, 
It is exactly Six Months ſince my dear F "ugitive 
left me. Adieu, et revenez. 


"FRANCES. 


F 5-. LETTER 
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LETTER Decxx. 


HENRY t FRANCES. 


| Par Gate. 
| I n here this Evening with my Seraglio, 
but rather too late to reach- Cheſter — we had 
what other People might- call a fine Paſſage, but 
bad is the beſt to me. The whole Cargo are go- 
ing to Supper, and I to- Bed, as ſoon. as I haye 
drank a Bowl of Tea, and finiſhed this n 
of Intelligence. 
1 am vexed at my Stupidity now, in not defir- 
ing you to direct your Letters hither, as I ſhould 
receive them fo much the ſooner — though if they 
were now lying before me, I could not indulge 
myſelf in the Pleaſure of anſwering any Part of 
them, as the Room turns round with me at pre- 
ſent, and I cannot hold my Head down | to the 
Ts for another Line, 


| Atieu! 


HENRY. 


LETTER 
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1 


| 

: 

l 
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LETTER DCCXWI. © 1! 


HENRY to FRANCES. . oo 


e Au „ 

WWE al rer here this Morning, and ſhaly f | 

Caravan it up to London together. I re- A 

ceived the Pleaſure of a Letter from you here, 

which has given me a good Appetite to my Break- 

faſt, better a 
on Board. 

The Account you give me of my young Man's | 
Appointment has afforded me infinite Satisfaction. 
An Officer who came over with me, and had 
ferved ſeveral Years in India, aſſures me that he 


would more readily accept of ſuch a Nomination 
for his Son, than an Enſign's Commiſſion at 


Home. | 
The young Fellow wo: both Senſe and Spirit, | 
and I doubt not the Succeſs for him which I ſo 2 
ſincerely wiſh him. What a deſtrable Event it 4 
would be if we ſhall be able to get him and our 
own dear Boy ſtationed in the fame Diſtrict toge - 
ther in Aſia! you ſee I ſpeak of Proſpects as Poſ- 
ſeſſions — but a Confidence in Fine is not 


Preſumption. 


6 bo 


«. 


- * 
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Do not be alarmed about the different Senſations 


vou felt upon this Occaſion, they are natural to 


the moſt benevolent Diſpoſitions — the Happineſs 


of others relieve a good deal our oαn Uneaſineſſes, 
but then theſe again are apt conſiderably to damp 


our Joy at ſuch a Criſis. When we are happy 
ourſelves, then only we feel the whole Momentun 


of -another's Felicity. 8 


J am ſorry it is not in my Power to be with 


you on your Anniverſary, as this is the very Day; 


ſo. that you muſt carnival it alone for the preſent ; 
and we will celebrate a Gala upon this happy Oc- 


- cafion, as ſoon as we meet together — till then 
| _ my deareſt Life. 


HENRY. 
eee eee eee 24 2 
Err DCCERT. | + | 


FRANCES t-HENRY: 


AN -57:44 4 On a Journey. 


OW does my deareſt Harry? I hoped to 
have had a Line before this, that would 
have anſwered that Quere, though I doubt whether 


_ wing me that you are yell could abate my 


Avaety 


* 


— 
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Anxiety on account of your Health — I well know 
you feel much more Tenderneſs for me than for 
yourſelf, and would in that Particular deceive me 
into a State of Tranquillity=—Qyelle charmante 

ruſe d amour! 
I am impatient to ow "Ml you ravailal 
through your Journey — ſuch a Companion as 
yours threatened to. be, muſt render the tedious 
Way more weary. I have juſt now been able to ac- 
count for what you have often been ſo kind to com- 
pliment me upon — my being an excellent. Fravel- 
ler. — You have always been the Companion of 
my Journies, and made the Highways as well as 
the ſequeſtered Paths of Life, cheerful and plea- 
ling to me. We may eertainly be amuſed by thoſe 
we love, even in Pain and Sickneſs-—how much 
eaſier then muſt it be to divert the Attention, and 
render us inſenſible to the ſlighter Privation of an 
temporary Enjoyments? 
The Days ſince you left me, have been long 
and cold — this Tranſit of Venus has the ſame Ef- 
fect on the Weather which it is ſuppoſed it will 
have on female Conſtitutions. But what will be- 
come of ſuch frail Mortals, when her amorous 
Starſhip ſhall come flaming forth from the torrid 
Embraces of Phœbus ever bright and ever young 
Rut perhaps {he may then paſs for Aa Patroneſs of 
Chaſtity, 


% 


my 
— 
— 1 reed ren 


” — 
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Gad, bs having feinst the Fire edu, 


perhaps that Prude Diana too may be inclined to 


reſign her Province to her, as it is poſſible ſhe may 


be I d ſou metier (as Rochefaucault expreſſes 


- himſelf) by this Time, and willing to retize for 


a few Centuries to an agreeable Tie d Tete with 
Endymion on the Top of Mount Latmus. 
The preſent Week has paſled away in Diflipa- 


| tion, but I intend to be very diligent the next; 


and both you and I have ſuch an Application to 
Buſineſs, when once we ſet about it, that we may 


almoſt be ſaid to recover loft Time-—if we cannot 


make it ſtay, we can at leaſt call it back again. 
Your Children are well, and preſent their Love 
and Duty to you, and to does your ever fond and 


faithful Wife. | 
411. | 
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LETTER DecxxIII. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


2h deer FAN NY, Daventry. 
E got to St. Albans laſt Night ; ſoon af- 


ter our Arrival, a Gentleman ſent in his 


5 Compliments to deſire Places for his Wife and 


himſelf in our Coach as far as Coleſhill— no 
| Name 
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Name was mentioned. My Partner refuſed, as 
he choſe to accommodate; Part of our Luggage 
with” the ſurplus Room. Immediately after Cap- 
the ſturdy Cit ſtill refuſed I would have com- 
- plied, though it might have been ſome Inconve. 
nience—you know my Way. But as I conſidered 
my Fellow Traveller as Principal in the Journey 
{he having taking the Trouble of providing and 
bargaining for the Carriage) I acquieſced in his 
Determination — he is a ' Perſon in Trade, and 
confidering myſelf in CO. I could not think of ad- 
mitting a Partner without mutual Conſent I am 
ſorry for this Event, becauſe it may happen to give 
Offence where I did not intend one. 
I neither breakfaſted nor dined Yeſterday or 
To-day. I am now waiting for my Supper, and 
amuſing 'Hunger by writing to you— while my 
Companion is relating the whole Story of Lord 
B—— and Miſs W, upon which Trial he 
was, it ſeems, a principal Agent, as a voluntary 
Friend to the injured Party, and to ſupport the 
Honour of the City. | 
It was extremely unkind of my Diſorder to attack + 
me, after ſo long an Interval of Eaſe, juſt at the 
Time I hoped, and more particularly wiſhed, to 
have left you in full Health, the better to ſup- | 


— — 
r 
————— —ͤ 
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port our Parting. - But this Weather will not 
ſuffer any One to remain in Vigour. Air is the 
Spring of Life, and when Summer turns to Win- 


— 


ter, even young People muſt of courſe become 
old. Every Perſon under this Sun EA to 
_ the Effects of Age. | 

J amr complaining . of bad Weather at the pre- 


hs Writing, and you may perhaps happen to 


read my Letter while you are rejoicing'in good — 


this may be like the Expreſſions of Grief, which 
appear immoderate to thoſe who are not ſuffering 
under the ſame Impreſſions. — You ſee that I can- 
not refrain from making Reflections but you 
will excuſe them, as they are only upon Thingt— 
not Perſons, my dear Anti- Cenſor. 6 
I am, thank God, much better than when 1 
lf London, with regard to the Pain in my Sto- 
macher; but not able to lift my Hand to my Head 
with the Rheumatiſm. — However, you may ſee 
that I am able to lay it on my Heart, by ſubſcrib- 
ing myſelf, my deareſt F ann), your 11 — 


tionate Huſband, H | 
ENRY. 


Bis: to our du — = and Love to theſe we 
"love. 3; 


I 
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HENRY and FRANCES. 


LETTER DCCXXIV. 


| HENRY © FRANCES. 


; gi 4.6 Chefter. - 
HERE is to your Health. — Dulneſs, Fatigue, 


and I, arrived here gerbes time enough 4 ; 


a regular Dinner Meal. 


My Arm is in a moſt helplefs and agonizing | 
State, particularlygat Night—as ſoon as 1 grow ' 


warm in Bed, my old Man's Pains exceed the 


Childbed ones — a poor Compariſon ! I cannot 
turn myſelf in Bed, which you know is a grievous - 


Thing to ſuch a reſtleſs Sleeper as Jam. I am 
forced now to do a Nights, what I have done all 


my Days— not to ſhift Sides. I want ſome Body, 


indeed I do, to turn me now, and to turn to alſo, 


What ſurprizes me is, that my left Arm is as 


well as ever, and gives itſelf the Aits of a right 
One now. — That Two equal Members of the 
fame Body, twined together in the ſame Womb, 
and nouriſhed by the fame Food, ſhould be ſub- 
ject to ſuch different Humours and Diſpoſitions 
— Here recolle& your Quere to me, on a ſimilar 
dubject, in the Firſt Volume of our Letters * = 


Letter xXx vl, Paragraph 2. 
This 
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This is not to be accounted for phyſically — let us 
try how the Difficulty of it can be diſcuſſed in 
Morals. 
Perhaps — no doubt of it — that this fame right 
— ſay wrong Hand of mine, has been the greater 
Sinner of the T'wa —it was this Hand that wrote 
the enſnaring Billet-doux — it was this Hand that 
fixed the Aſſignation — it was this Hand In 
fine, it was this Hand that ſpooned the Turtle, 
that carved the Veniſon, that drew the Cork, that 
filed the Bumper, and that emptied the Flaſk— 
to your Health, rather than to my own. 
While this honeſt left Hand of mine was never 
guilty of any ſuch Manceuvres —nar ever ſhall, 
the poor dear innocent Member — for I ſhall tilt 
preſerve its Purity; and according to Scripture, 
it ſhall never know what my right Hand doeth — 
or rather hath done. For here is my Hand to you 
(I may ſaſely ſtake my Heart too) it never ſhall be 
a Delinquent more. 

Thus, then you may ſee, my 3 [ 
want a Word — Language wants it—to expreſs 
my Sentiment toward you — how fully intitled I 
am to the Character I boaſted lately of myſelf, f 
being the happieſt Creature alive — for when my 
Health or Fortunes fail me, I can make a Sport, 
even of "oy Loſſes or my Pains, And it is not 

impoſ- 
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impoſſible perhaps, but that I may at length be 

| able to laugh them both ſo much out of Counte- 
nance, that they ſhall be aſhamed ever to ſhew 
their Faces in my Company again. | 

How much to be pitied are thoſe People who 

have unhappily encouraged ſuch an Impatience in 
themſelves, as is apt to- reſent all the Ils of Life, 
as perſonal Indignities; who are angry, rather 

than ſorry, at Misfortunes, and feel affronted at a 
Tooth-ach, as if . on tha 
Chops. 

- - My Blefling to our Children —1 pray this mol 
fervently ; and yet I am One of the ſeœẽã who love 
another Man's Child better than their own-—for 
I am much fonder of your Father's nen _ 
ever I was of mine. eh 


\ 


| thy Lice i! 


 Hangy, | 


LETTER 
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„ LETTER DCC KRV. 
LY FRANCES „ HENRY.” | 


Y OUR Lie fad Cheſter gave me both 
Pain and Pleaſure. — I feel for your preſent 
Sufferings, but at the fame. Time rejoice that you 
have had ſome Reſpite from the more dangerous 
| Malady. I am no great Philoſpher, and perhaps 
feel the Preſſurè of almoſt every Evil, even in the 
Extreme, yet I have been all. my Life ſuperior to 
ſimple Pain, while unconnected with what Phy- 
ſicians are pleaſed to dignify with the Title of the 
Noble Parts. — But I am apt to ſink under the 
flighteſt Ailment in the Head, Breaſt, or Stomach 
— while I have ſeen. you moſt ſtoicall * riſe above 
the Pains of them all at once. 

I know you love Paradoxes, and I really think 
that all this Fortitude muſt be owing chiefly to the 
Greatneſs of your Senſibility—for thoſe whoſe 
Tears are moſt ready to flow for others, ſeldom 
ſhed many for themſelves. 


& To each his Sufferings---all are Men, 
% Condemn'sd alike to moan : 
The Tender for another's Pain; 
« The Unfeeling for their own.” 
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This is not only ſweet Poetry, but ſound Phi- 
loſophy too —I hope and believe. 

What admirable Reſources does your trium- 
phant Spirit {till ſupply you with! — when the na- 
tural Means fail, you can « elaborate an artificial 
« Happineſs from Pains.” — Your Diſtinction be- 
tween your right Hand and your left, puts me in 
Mind of the poor Priſoner in the Baftile, who 
amuſed himſelf with en them to 125 92 | 
with one another. 

[ dined To-day with our dear | ENT at her 
Uncle Ps; in the Evening we came toP——, 
in whoſe Study I am now ſeribbling away to your 
Father's dear Son — but I feel myſelf crampt. I 
am like the Prieft who could read in no Book but 
his own — at leaſt, 1 never write with Half the 
Eaſe, Pleaſure, or Spirit, that I do at Home, But 
though the Powers of my Mind may be influenced 
by local Objects, the Feelings of my Heart are 
the ſame in all Places, and at all Times — ] ſhall 
therefore ever remain with the trueſt and tendereſt 
Aecdon yours, whillt I am he >! «uk 


"FRANCES. 


LETTER 
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EXT TER 'DCCXRVI. 


FRANTES to HENRY. | 


| NO Liter . my Harry ſince Wedneſday! 
— Surely the poor dear Arm is not the 

_ «Cauſe of his Silence. You deal too hardly with 
him—recounting all his Faults, without record- 
ing his Merits—this may be what he reſents, and 
has made him forget his Cunning. | That Arm has 
often preſſed me to thy Heart; has ever expreſſed 
the kind and tender Effuſions of conjugal Affec- 
tion; and foothed, and ſooths ſtill the Irkſome- 
neſs and Pangs of Abſence:— That Arm has 


oft [relieved the Poor, the Friendleſe, and mini- 


ſtered Comfort to thy ſorrowing Friends. Go to 
go to- you deal ſeverely with him. 

; This is our dear Boy's Birth-day be it ever 
| bleſſed by me! and may he ever have Reafon to 
bleſs it! If ever Woman had Cauſe, to rejoice 
that a Man was born into the World, I ſurely have 
— indeed, he is a moſt excellent Creature — and 


yet I am ſending him from me! Why this but. 


ſhews my Love the more — preferring him to my- 


ſelf. — How hard the Conflict, and how long the 


| Interval! I ſhall never — no — never Ceaſe to re- 
: joice 


* 
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joice at his going, nor to lament his Abſence— 


no more. | | 1 . | 
8 Adieu 985 = 


 FrRAnces. . © 


P. S. 1 have juſt this Minute received a Card  - |Y 
from your late Fellow Traveller, who has, it , 
ſeems, been returned back to Town theſe 

Two Days; and fays, that he had promiſed 
to acquaint me he Had left you well (ex- 
cept in Pain) at Cheſter, which accounts for 
your not writing laſt Poſt. He was rather 9 
late in his Advice. 


Aunauntungnunngn #4 4:46 


LETTER DCCXXVIL 
HENRY to FRANCES. 
By an Amanuenſis. 


A dear Fanny, Cheſter, 
Have not an Hand to convey my Heart to 
/ © you, therefore I have been forced to borrow | 
one. I was obliged to put a Bliſter on my Arm 
ſoon after I wrote my laſt Letter to you—this has 
rather increaſed the Pain ever ſince, and has com- * I's 
pletely diſabled me for the preſent from either writ- . 


| | 
ng or ridng. - Ys 
2 
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But, tank God, all my Diſorder has been only 
Pain, which I bear the better as it is all my own, 

I dread nothing but Danger, becauſe in that you 

are a Sharer. I cannot convey an Idea of the Irk.. 

fomeneſs of my being handcuffed fo long, except 

by deſiring you only to conceive Mrs. B— be- 

ing Tengue- tied for a Week. 

A Joke is enough to convince you that I am 
not only alive, but in Pain too, according to Mr. 
F — s Remark on me. — I would go on for a 
Sentence or Two more in the ſame Strain, but 

that my Amanuenſis ſeemed to look at me, on dic- 
tating the laſt Paragraph, as if he apprehended 
that my Pain and Want of Reft had "om win me a 
little light-headed. 

My Bleſfing to my Children, my Love to you, 
and * B to myſelf. Feed ig 


ien 
HENRY. 


7 
4 


LETTER 


- 
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I. ETTER DEecxxvit 
z xUsr # FRANCES - 7 P 


Got. : - > 
J A, thank God, at length releaſed from the ©: 
Baſlile, thaugh not yet perfectly reſtored to the | 
fre Uſe of Pen, Ink, and Paper. —I write ſtill © | 
in Pain what you mult read with Difficulty—/# + 
vis me flere—aſk Harry.” © | 5 | 
Laſt Night was the Firſt Time that FR 
taken off my Cloaths ſince I came to this Town; 8 
I could not ſleep, and haunted my Chamber in 11 
Agony all Night — what Reſt, or rather Reſpite, ] 
had, was by raving Dozes in my Chair by Day— 
the Bliſter relieved me not, but rather © to Pain 
« new Pangs imparted.” Three ſtrong Potions 
of Guaiacum in the Subſtance with large Potations 
of Opium (though travelling in the firſt Inſtance of 
inducing Sleep) taken every Twenty- four Hours, 
with little Food and leſs Wine, have enabled me- 
juſt to crawl and ſcrawi. | | 
I went out in a Poſt-chaife for lou this” 
Morning, to try if I could bear the Journey, and 
think I may be able to travel, though en travaih, _ 
To- morrow, when I purpoſe to ſet out for the 
Vor. VI. ; C Head 
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Head; and if my right Hand does not again forget 
its Cunning, you ſhall hear from me on the Road, 
You may ſee by the laſt Expreſſion that I have re- 
ceived a Letter from you here. 

I got my Fellow Traveller to write an Account | 
of my Situation to Mr. x., as an Apology 
for my not going over with that Expedition which 
perhaps his Buſineſs with me may require — but I 
believe that he muſt have given me over, as ſoon as 

be read this Letter, for I could not prevail on the 
ſober Gitizen to throw the leaſt humorous Image 
into his Manuſcript.— “ Lord, Sir, faid he, are 
& you not making an Apology to your Friend for 
not being able to attend his Summons ? — Now 
. ſuch a Paragraph as you dictate muſt make 


x him imagine that you are only ſhamming Sickneſs, | 


„ like an idle School-boy. — Why, Sir, if he has 
the leaſt Tenderneſs for you, he muſt drop 
c Tears when he reads my e eee would 

2 ſet him a laughing.” 

Theſe were his very Words, and they had * 
Senſe in them, as he did not know my Manner 
which as it is not only ſingular, but I believe pe- 
culiar, I did not attempt to explain to him. So 
I ſuffered the Letter to go to the Poſt, as if it had | 
been wrote from the Gunter; and I fear that 
F. will think the diſmal Billet was penned 


/ 
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by an Executor, and may plead the Statute of 
Aort-main againſt it. 1 
The fame Perſon is a a wy different Sort of 
Man from me indeed (without a Foke) for though 
he had ſet out for Ireland to tranſact a Buſineſs of 
Conſequence, and receive a conſiderable Balance 
of Account, he returned back again to London 
the Day after he arrived here, upon finding him-. 
ſelf a little dere but whether in his Sto- 
mach (as he pretended) or his Head, I ſhall leave 
to the Reader. meme | 
ployed to you. 

I did not think of penning Three Lines to you 
when I fat down to this Paper; but I write always . 
to you without Thought, my Heart faves me * 
Labour of Reflection. | 
Adieu, my Life: God bleſs you vid your Chil. 
dren. — Let Harry have his Triumph — tell him 
he plays better on the Fiddle than I can, at pre- 
ſent, Love to the Reſt of the Coterie—l re- 
membered — in my laſt. 


Your fon eib and ein, Huſband, 


HEN v. 


TR. 


7 „ „ DUE TEAM 
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Fe-. Delay has ſaved me #. World of 


LETTER DCCXXIX. 
FRANCES HENRY: 


= 1 NEVER was {v ſhocked in my Life, > 


received my deareſt Harry's Letter written by 


another Hand. ſhould certainly have got out 
| of Bed (for there I happened to be confined by the 


moſt violent Cold) and fet out for Cheſter that 
Moment, if the ſame Poſt had not kindly brought 
me another dated Two Days later, and written 


by yourſelf. r — 
Thank God, I did not receive the Firſt in due 


Miſery, Hazard, and Fatigue, I have often la- 
mented, but never before rejoiced, at the being 
prevented from hearing from you; O my Love! 


at ſhall I Guſſet till 1 know you are well and 
| cafe landed! 


There is fur ) » firoig Sympathy in our Con. 
ſtitutions, as well as in our Minds — how often 


have we been both ill at the ſame Time in differ- 


ent Parts of the World — this ought to be a mu- 


tual Tie on both to attend to the Preſervation of 
our Healths — and, indeed, I will never make you 


ill again by any Careleſſneſs of myſelf. 


7 


* My 


f 
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My Cold affects me in the ſame Manner with 


the one T got at Sea. I cannot move, or breathe, 
without ſuffering Pain — every Nerve and Muſcle 
of my poor flight Frame is relaxed — but away 


with Complaining, and let us both be well as oon 


as poſſible — I ſay done firſt. 


You beat Scarron all to nothing — he was only | 


merry in Pain, but you are witty alſo— 1 ſhould 
be quite content if I were able barely to imitate- 


his Philoſophy—1 would rather be in Poſſeſſion of | 


that Faculty, than of his Wife's Fame. How- 
ever, I really think that I am taking my Degrees 


in his School of late, for I find that I can bear a 


% 


great deal better (L do not mean Oasen) than I 


uſed to do. 6 

This is my firſt 3 at a n 
as John Moody ſays, a canya baud it—nor the 
Pen neither —I muſt, therefore, bid my deareſt 


Life adieu, and ſet about making us both * * 


without forther a of Time. 


FRANCES. 


"G7 kr 


* 
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HENRY tu FRANCES, 


' Hohwell. 


7 Was 3 from whence I came Yeſterday 
—the Motion of the Chaiſe would have made 


me faint, if my Heart would have ſuffered i it. The 
forcing my bliſtered Arm into my Coat-ſleeve had 
hurt me: I had worn nothing but my Surtout 
over my Veſt for Ten Ew ee both Night 
and Day. 
14 ö made an 3 again thi Morning, but on 
Horſeback; for I am not yet able to bear the 
' Jerks and Joltings of a Carriage: I have travelled 
theſe Eighteen Miles -with tolerable Eaſe, but at 
a tolerable eaſy Rate alſo—about T'wo Miles an 
Hour. 
They are Couſin 88 Horſes and Servant 
J have borrowed, or rather lent to myſelf, for this 
_ - Journey — pray tell him ſo; and that I took up 
my Abode at his Houſe for the laſt Five or Six 
Days I ſtaid. What an Exchange !—from a 
© dirty Garret, noiſy "Houſe, bad Food, worſe 
. dreſſed, and no Attendance, eſpecially after I was 
obliged to leave off Wine to be tranſported to a 


neat 
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neat clean Houſe, where quiet and ſweet Air 
reigned, and Two of the Centurion's Servants, a 
Cook and Groom obeyed. It actually cured me 


in Half the Time — perhaps ſaved my Life, for 
I began to feel One mortal Symptom about me, 
that I grew impatient, 


I had no Amuſement during my Confinement, ' 


but what I made out of myſelf, or rather Half of 
myſelf, I could not write, but I read and muſed, 
and muſed and read, for Variety, by Turns. I 


knew a ſenſible lively young Woman in the 


Town, and begged my Liſe of her, but ſhe re- 
turned me the incloſed Billet-amer— this was per- 
haps being more prudiſh than even the e of 
theſe Times need have exacted. 

But I was made Amends by a Miſs S. 2 
a good-humoured agreeable Girl, who came to 
ſee me Twice, and ſent her Father to offer me 


his Service—ſhe is a great Friend to that Houſe, 


and heard of a ſick Couſin confined there. I lent 
her your Novel; ſhe carried it off with Joy, but 
returned it with Tears. 

At Sight, pleaſe to pay to Captain e or 
Order, the Sum of Three Guineas Sterling, which 
I was obliged to borrow from Mr, B here. 


I ſend you a Receipt for one of them to put 
en tie File, though filing of Guineas is againſt 


/ :-: 1,08 


we — r= — . - 
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the Law — but if we go on filing our Gold ae 
this Rate, we may be reduced, like the Cat 
in the Fable, to lick the File ourſelves at laſt. 


And fo L file off for a while to eat a Bit of Welch . 


Runt. 
1 have done It, as Mr. n ſays, * or 1 
had ſoon done with it, for it was moſt frymghy 
overdone —however, you know my uſual Grace 
upon ſuch Occaſion f. The Cook came in to 
juſtify herſelf (for the Welch never condeſcend to 
an Excuſe) take that, my little ap Shenkin. I told 
her that if ſhe was to be roaſted before as hot a 
Fire in the next World as ſhe had placed my poor 
Loin of Mutton at, ſhe would never ſtop at Purga- 
tory. — Hur ſputtered out of the Room, ſaying, 
bur is wicked Shentlemans, and great Scold. I 
am comforting myſelf with a Bumper of Wine 
to Fanny and her Children, which is the Fir 
Glafs I have drank theſe Ten Days. 5 
Did you ever ſee ſuch a Summer! Vou ſaid at 
the Beginning of it, that this Sort of Weather 
would ſhorten it extremely—but it has only ſhort- 
| ened the Days to lengthen the Nights. I, even 
I, have never been without a Fire ſince we parted. 
This Expreflion has ſunk my Spirits. It Was 
| i ® In the Comedy of the Double Mifake. 


F Vol. IV. of the Series, Page 232, * 5. | | 
| an 
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nn irkſome Thing to be fo long confined {6 near | 
yen — another - provoking Circumſtance is, that 


not expecting to overtake me on the Road, many 


of your dear Letters are gone on before me ts 
Ireland. ; 

Here I might frame à true Ovidian Epiſtle in 
the Stile of the Faux Brillants, by obſerving that 
we might be nearer were we not fo nigh, with 
many other Conceits of the fame Kind — which, 
though my Writings perhaps too much abound 
with, could find no Place here, as the Love I bear - 
my deareſt Fanny is not only. above Gn but 
beyond Conception too. 

There are (I blame them not) who thiok ſuch 
2 Paſſion as mine to be not in Nature—1 ſhould 
think ſo myſelf; if I did not feel it. Foppery could 
never have ſuſtained an Zt:quette of this Kind ſo 
long — And why ſhould I merely court you! You 
are not my Patron — but my Pattern. 

Here now I ſeem to be exceeding into the very 
Stile I have been juſt reprehending—but when the 
Mind is gay, the Imagination grows warm, and is 
apt to be * overheated into ſuch a Pruriency as this. 

I cannot drink this Wine. Here, Joſeph, rub 
well and litter your Maſter's Horſes — and quaff 


off this Bottle. Order in ſome Tes, "and ſee my | | 
' Sheets well aired, 


G5; ___ Adiew 


1 1 
1 

li 
+» 
- 

7 1178 
: 
| 

1 
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Adieu, my Life! I am tired, and muſt quit the 


| painful Pleaſure of writing to you, for the ſtupid 
Eaſe of lolling in my Chair. Good Night, ſweet 


oak we 


HeNnRy, | 


CONWAY. 


IT miſſed the Poſt at Holywell, and have brought 
on my Letter hither —a great Second Day's 


Journey, wad well performed —— Mending, I kink; 


LR © 


Alen! | 
$2 He vA 1. 
ee, \ 
\ 
KS\T.T E R Dccxxxl. 
HENRY © FRANCES, 


2 fond and conflant TEA, Bangor. 


1 Han but juſt Time to poſtſcript you at Con- 
way laſt Night. I was tired, and completely wet 


from Abergavenny to that Stage, Twelve Mas: 


It rained inceſſantly; J could not Put on, (as the 
Jockey Phraſe is) the Pain in my Arm rendered 


briſk Motion painful to me — ſo that at the Rate 
of but Two Miles an Hour, I ſtood the Pelting f 


that Ferilous h) OW as | Lear ſays, and in the ſame 


Sitantida 
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Situation alſo—in my loſt Kingdom — Though | 


you have often diſputed that Point with me whoſe 


it was. But you have generally evaded the 


Teſt of the true Prince, by going with me to 
the Tower, and referring the Deciſion: to 28 
Lions there. 5 * 
Indeed you did take me at my Word on the 
firſt Propoſition of this Argument — but then 
there was not a Lion in the whole Kingdom of 
Ireland, — Beſides, you might have placed a fur- 


ther Confidence in the Superſtition of that Ani- 
mal, as you were, then a Maid, But I now beg 
Leave to throw myſelf at your Majeſty's royal 


Feet, and acknowledge myſelf your Vaſſal only; 
for Ich Dien has been long fince-my Motto, with 
regard to you—and ſhall ever remain ſo. 

In all my Wet and Diſtreſs I could not help 
being ſtruck with the Beauty of the Landſcape 
juſt coming in ſight of Conway, —Look there, 
Joſeph, faid I, in a Rapture, fee that Proſpe&t — 
Yes, Maſter, ſaid he, I think we have reached aur 
Stage at laſt. He had no more Idea of the View 
than his Horſe. — There are Millions of Men as 


unafſeted as he at ſuch Things; and who give 
Poetry, or the Claflics; no Merit, but for what 


| little Senſe there i is in them, = 
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— by this Means I loſt my Way Three or Four 

Times, and whenever I had an Opportunity of 
inquizing it, I was only anſwered dame Saſnic.— 
Now the Name of Conway is the ſame in Welch 
as in Engliſh ; and. what could they imagine I 
meant by ſpeaking of it to them with a Look of 
Inquiry, and Face of Diſtreſs? Dame Saſnic —no, 


not a Hand, a Finger, would they ſtretch out to 


point to the Right or Left," though I made every 


_ Expoſtuldting Geſture imaginable myſelf, to lead 


them into it. Dame Sgſuic— could have given 


| them Arſenio with all my Heart. 


Some Philoſopher ſays, that Brutes would come 


to Reaſon if they had the Advantage of Speech 
this I deny, for Parrots never arrive at it. How- 
ever the Welch — you ſee what a Paſſion I am 
in ſeem to be Inſtances of this Hypotheſis ; for 
they appeared wholly void of Reaſon, becauſe we 


had not a common Speech between us for the 


Communication of Ideas. They would have 


made but bad. Egyptians, as Hieroglyphicks would 
de totally unintelligible to them; they would 


make as bad Frenchmen, or Italians alſo, who 
| converſe more by Semeology than by Dialogue, 
4A Shrug is one of their Parts of Speech, and ex- 


preſſes 


- 


* 
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want Words for. _ 
— am is a 66 of twp £ b 

find this Morning, abuſing ſo many Nations 4 
what have the French neee | 
voke me? 5 na | 
An Incident has juſt happened to amuſe me if 
Joſeph brought me a Card, with this Quere in it. 9 

« A Gentleman will be obliged to Mr. G——y 

« if he will let him know who wrote the follow- 1 

© ing Song, and upon whom: | 1 


\ 


— 


if 
« Kitty, beautiful and young, | 2 | 08 
And wild as Colt untam'd, &c. “ 


« He thinks it was Gay, upon Lady Catharine | | 
Hyde, afterwards Dutcheſs of Buccleugh.“ 1 


ANS NW XX. 

“ The Song was wrote by Prior, and the 
« Dutcheſs of Queenſborough was the Theme.“ 
— There was a Guinea _ upon it, Am 1 
right? 2 
Well, this Day has madd's me 8 was "1 
a fine One. I paſſed the Sands, where I was once  _ 
caſt away — you would have fancied that Patolus | 
had juſt flowed over the Strand: The Sun ſhone | 


ſo bright, that ide Grain of Sand became a Par- 
| : ticle. i 


- 


— = — 
2 
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ticle of gold Duſt. Had L—— been —_ he 
would have ſtiled it the Guinea Craft, and ſo in- 
deed would Swift himſelf in One of his Hu- 


— mours. | * . 
L Liſten to the Generation of a Thought —thoſe 
ſtupendous Excreſcences of Nature, Pelion upon 


Oſſa heaped, occaſioned me to reflect on the ſe- 
veral great Works of Genius that haye appeared 
in the World: The Iliad,” Æneid, and Paradiſe 
Loft, naturally occurred to me ] thought of the 
Campaign alſo — magna parvis, Addiſon's Fame 
ariſes from his periodical Papers in the Tatler, 


Spectator, and Guardian—here he is inimitable, 
In his other Writings far ſurpaſied: - 


- His Campaign, which called for, would have 


inſpired, and have afforded @ Latitude to Genius) 
: betrays rather the Longitude of it: It is prolix and 


heavy ; it is not the Work of Nature; it is not 
the Mount Athos; it is but the Idea of Dinocra- 
tes * neatly executed: His famous Simile in that 
Poem, which I rather ſtile infamous: „So when 


«an Angel by divine Command, &c.” ell 
pleaſed to execute horrid Vengeance, if only par- 
celled out among the Three great Epics above- 
mentioned, would have been ſufficient to have 


„This was the puny ArchiteQ, who propoſed to Alexander 
"the ſhapibg that Mæuntain into the Form of a Man, 


damned 


— 
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damned them all. No Flight of Poetry, nor In- 


ſpiration itſelf — but ſuch a Sentiment was never 
inſpired could have ſupported a Work againſt ſo 
ſhocking an Expreſſion, One would fancy he 
was deſcribing Tifiphone, Alecto, or Megera, in 
that Paſſage, inſtead of an Angel — How much 
better an Opinion had Sterne of ſuch a Being, in the 
Story of Le Fevre ? - The accuſing Angel flew 
e up to Heaven with the Oath, and the recording 
One in entering it down dropt a Tear upon the 
„Page, and blotted it out for ever.” _ 

Have a little Patience. My Paper you ſee is juſt 
at an End—but is that a Reaſon why I ſhould have 
done? Works of Supererogation have their Merit, 
they ſay, in Religion — Religion is Love; and o 
beginneth the fifth Page. | 

But how to fill it? —I have no Letter ante 
to anſwer. I want my Notes —I want my Heads 
OI want my Heart. . 


Player. Mr. Bays, we have no white Paper for 
the Shower. 

Bays. No matter — ſnow Brown then, 
Henry, Pleaſe to obſerve me in a brown Study, 

| now. Ke | 
| Juſt after I had paſſed by Penman-maur this 
Morning, the moſt lovely Scene imaginable opened 
4 = upon 


— 
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upon me; Hills and Dales covered with green 
Fields and rich Plantations — Here ſucceeded a 
Train of different Ideas from thoſe which the Au- 
guſtneſs of the Objects I had juſt left behind had 
before inſpired me with; which from the quick 
Succeſſion of the Images, produced a proportionate 
Effect. Here 1 was brought Home again to real 
Life. My Fanny became the. Dryad of theſe 
Groves, and my Children the Fauns e and ——_— 
of the Plains. 

But then, the great, the vaſt; the ws 
Objects I had juſt paſt, had fo enlarged the Area 
of my Mind, that 1 did not find fufficient Furni- 
ture here to occupy the full Extent of it. The 
Bedſide and the Fireſide, indeed, needed no Addi- 
tion. But the Grande Sale, the ftate Apattments, 
were empty. The preſent Scene poſſeſſod the 
beautiful, but wanted the ſublime of the former. 
When One has got into their Attitudes it is not 
faſe to deſcend precipitately —but here there is no 
Danger of falling, while you are in Contempla- 
tion; for Penman and Parng us lie between the 
ame, Parallels. 

1 met with a Book bas intitled Mina Antiqua 
Reflaurata, or, the Antiquities of the Iſle of An- 
gleſey, the antient Seat of the Britiſh Druids : 

15 is an ingenious and a learned Work—among 
| - the 


_— 3 
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the Subſcribers, I met with your Father's Name. 
Hur plood was up, I dare fay, upon the Honour 
there paid to hur Country. 

I was ſurprized'not to find a Lord Angleſeyi in the 
Catalogue, though there happened to have been 
One of that Title; who was a Man of Letters, and 
by way of Centra-diſtinQion i in his Line, was ſti- 
led, the Witty Lord Angleſey. The Themond Race 

were characterized after the fame Manner by One = 
Interloper who unluckily diſgraced the Genealogy. vv 
hut it is a fine Thing to be a Lord! . bl 
I am going to Bed, which is more than you | 
wall % probably, theſe Five Hours yet. x 


Cd Night, 1 ; 


 Hexay. 


LETTER 


B 


the Cape Finis- Terre of this Ultima Thule. 
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HENSY to 3 . 


Hohbead, Mrs. Arthor's, 


U T let us now take leave of Bangor, where 
J lay laſt Night, and am at length arrived at 


The ſweet Cambrian Lyre has been warbling Its 
native Waied-nates wild this Hour paſt. There 
vas One Tune played juſt now which eaught my 

Ear inquired the Name of it, it is called Sweet 


Henry—had it been ſtiled Sweet Fanhy (Tauto- 


logy) I would have noted it down: But I grew 
ſoon weary of myſelf —I can make no Harmony 


alone, and want the other little Tune with you, to 


complete the Concert, 


* S # 4 *% 


«C++ * # *% 
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2 'Fhough I ſeem to write with great F. uency at 


preſent, I have not recovered the Dexterity of my 


Agee; Hang yet—it has not W me to one 
| Morſel 
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Morſel this Fortnight, nor raiſed a Glaſs of Wine 
to my Lips; it has neither pruned my Beard, nor 
been able to ſupply me with one Pinch of Snuff — 
but I forgive it all theſe lefler Offices, ſince it has 
left me at Liberty to write to you. 5 

The Loſs of this Limb (which I had neh fo ſo. 
much Reaſon to apprehend) ſhocked me in a pe- 
culiar Manner, — | dreaded left I might not per- 
haps have loved you fo well, after ſuch a Misfortune, 
| as before, What an inert Chaos muſt my Life 
have been, without this quickening Spirit moving 
on the Face of the Waters The warm Effuſions 
of the Soul, which are the Exerciſe that preſerve 
the Health and Vigour of Paſſion, are not to be 
conveyed through the cold Medium of an Ama- 
nuenſis. When I ſpeak to you, I would have no 
other Perſon by — it damps my Ardour: It is 
Speech only, not Sentiment. 

I have diſcharged Joſeph and the Horſes, which 
are now ſetting off for Cheſter. I like them both 
ſo well that I would carry them over with me to 
_ Ireland, if I thought Captain B-— would re- 
main any'Time in London. Eraſmus borrowed _ 
a Palfrey from Sir Thomas. More, to convey him 
as far as Dover ; but liking his Gaits he ſhipped 
him off with himſelf to the Continent, He made 
his Apology in a Couple of humourous Diſtichs — 

1 4 they 
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they were in Latin, and I am not in an Humour 
of tranſlating, A Stanza was the Price of a Horſe 
in thoſe Days — in the preſent Times, an Epic 
Poem would not purchaſe the Saddle. 
| Will the Man never have done prating, you 
will ery. You will have the fame Reaſon to wiſh 
me lame again, as the Father had in Le 7Aedecin 
malgri luy, to wiſh his Daughter dumb. 80 I 
ſhall take leave of you in a Paragraph or Two 
more, and that for e Sake, as well as 
your's. 
I had like to have Niese Te Ab. 
beſs Arthor has got a Coadjutrix here — ſhe is a 
ſmart Dame. I ordered ſome Fiſh, and ſhe told 
me chere was none but flat Fiſh, —T\ ſaid, that 
Whales were flat; ſhe replied that ſhe was not 
| wſed to be fo ſpoken to, and miffed out of che 
Room. It ſeems, they have nothing here but 
| Flounders, and I was ſuppoſed wo have known 
it, 

. have juſt dined, eee 
and bleſſed my Children. I did an extraordinary 
Thing alſo (for the Firſt Time in my Life) I filled 
up a Glaſs and drank my own Health too — this was 
not ſelſiſn. My Sentiments always communicate 
themſelves with you. I love myſelf ſtill 1888 
ter, the more I love you. 


60 Whether 


' Henry and FrRanots, thy : 
« Whether Diſorder, or long Want of Uſe, 
Hath wrought my Mind to this I cannot ſay, + 
<4 But Port is now become unpleaſing to me. 


* 


1 will not venture to rum = Patedy on the Reſt 
of Zanga's Speech, —_— —_— 
Board. * my Gale through Life! FR 


Adieu 
HENR T. 
6b 8886 0068660 
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EFORE. we patted, my deareſt Barer defi- 
red me not to write one melaticholy or difs 


pirited Letter to him. Did he then know that he 

ſhould be ill on the Road that T ſhould receive 
an alarming Account of his Diſorder, and not 
hear from hin again for a whole Week? This 
is my preſent State. I will not fay that I am un- 
happy, but fear I have Cauſe to be ſo. One ſhort 
Line from the Head would have made me other- 
wiſe, 1. 125 


B 


— 
— 2 
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My Spirits are very weak. My dear Boy is to 
goto India in October. I have an heavy Cold 
on me. Indeed, my Love, I cannot write as I 
could wiſh to. you at preſent. I hope I ſhall have 
| Reaſon to be in better Spirits by next Poſt — till 
then, my Heart's beſt Treaſure, my more than 


8 Alia! 


FRANCES. 


#499060960350000008 
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FRANCES to HENRY, © 


»h Fes eff "= A 
HE conſtant Anxiety I have ſuffered for this 
Fortnight, has weakened my Mind ſo ex- 
tremely, that I am almoſt afraid of writing to you, 
I ſhould indulge the Woman in my Soul 
And give a Looſe to Tears and to Complainings.” 
That you have ſuffered much 1 too well be- 
lieve, but ſure I am that I have ſuffered more: 


2 * Mind feels ſtronger than the Body — the 
immortal 


4 * 


\ 
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immortal Part of us muſt certainly have the higher 
Senſibility. I lament my not having followed my 
Firſt Impulſe, which was to have ſet out for Cheſ- 
ter the Moment I received your Firſt Letter from 


thence. I ſhould have ſeen you, I ſhould have 


beld you in my Arms, and bathed your poor 
tortured Arm with thoſe Tears that have flowed 


here in vain. Prudence or Thought ſhould never 


interfere where the Affections are concerned— — 


they marr all the fond, the tender, the delightful 
Purpoſes of the Heart. I will liſten no more to 
their cold Counſels. 5 
I had felt myſelf much inclined to like Miſs 
— from your former Account of her. —I 
cannot bear her now. Prudery (which is even 


worſe than Prudence) dictated the Coyneſs of her 


Billet, 1 am perſuaded ſhe will die an.old Maid, 


and pine with Envy at ſeeing Miſs P happily 


mend. . 
You know, and I am ſure I need not remind 
you of it, that our dear Harry goes to India in 


October, and ſurely you will ſee him before he 


fails to ſo diſtant a World. His Application to 


his Studies is the moſt remarkable Thing Lever 


knew .in my Life. Though French and Book- 


keeping are the only neceſſary Branches of Know- 


ledge he has any Thing to do with in his preſent 


Scheme ; 


L 
— — en nr TO COOON 


2 
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Scheme of Fortune, he reads his Clatte with the 


Game Earneſtneſs ſtill as.if he was to enter an Uni. 
verſity. He allows himſelf but Four Hours Sleep 


and I am really afraid he will hurt his Health, as | 
he is extremely ſubject to Head-achs. Indeed he 


is the beſt diſpoſed and _—_ affectionate Child 
breathing. 

I hope you will "THEM: ſo far as to bathe 
in the Sea as ſoon as your Arm is healed from the 


Bliſter. There is no other Cure fo ſafe and cer. 


- tain for the Rheumatiſm. ' Shocking Weather in- 


deed we have! but it ſuits both the Gloomineſs 


of my Mind, and the Badneſs of my Conſtitu- 
: tion. 1 can bear either Sickneſs or Sorrow. better 
n cold Weather, than in hot; and! feel leſs the 


Irkſomeneſs of being confined in London, in this 


Sort of mild Winter, than I ſhould do if the Sun 
Was galloping through the Zodiac at the Rate 


which. the Almanack Makers direct, and ſcorch- 
ing us, becauſe it is June, from One of the burn- 
ing Signs. ä 

But, indeed, I feel too much of inward Un- 


5  eaſineſs to be extremely affected with outward . 


Cauſes. - Tell me, my Love, that you are well 


and happy, and I ſhall not care Sixpence whether 
the Sun is indulging himſelf in the ſoft Arms of 


Virgo, 


— — — —— _ — 
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Virgo, or ſtruggling to get free from the rude 
Graſp of Leo's Paws. 

My Cold is much better, but my Stomach ex- 
tremely out of Order, I have a Side too — no 
Matter — if my poor Heart were at Eaſe, I think 
I could deſpiſe the painful Senſations which ariſe 
from any of theſe vulgar Parts. Haſte then, my 
Life, to remove my greateſt Pain, by Wing me 
that your's has ceaſed. 

Your Children preſent their affeftionate Duty, 
and all who know you as they ought, their Love, 
What then is left for me? that which ſurpaſſes 
them all! the true, the tender J ondneſs of a faith- 


ful Wie, 
3 


eee ewe 


L ET TER Decxxxv. 
FRANCES tw HENRY. © 


Y deareſt Harry's lively and affectionate Let- 

ter from the Land's End gave me the ſin- 
cereſt Tranſport ; for though you are Philoſopher 
enough to ſport for a Time in Pain, I think it 
muſt be impoſſible even for you to be uniformly 
cheerful under the Preſſure of continued Suffering; 
Vox. VI. H and 


ways paſſes Beauty, 


170 LITTERS between 


and I can critically diſtinguiſh between your na- 
tural Spirit and Gaiety, and that Kind of Badinage 
which ſeems meant to ſupply the Place of Sighs 
and Groans, and is as it were extorted from you 
on the Rack. | 

Travelling muſt certainly be a vleafanter Exer- 


ciſe to you than to any other Mortal, for a barren 
' Mountain, or a fruitful Vale become equally the 


Objects of your Contemplation, and ſeem to fur-, 


niſh your Mind with Reflections both moral and 
entertaining. How hard it is that I cannot enjoy 
thoſe [mpromptus of Imagination on the Firſt Im- 


preſſion, but muſt wait for the Tediouſneſs of a 
Second Edition before I Can receive the Pleaſure 
of them. | | 2 897 

But pray, my good ſentimental Traveller, do not 


you perceive that you are apt to err a little now- 


and-then into the Shandean Path ? This is an un- 
pardonable Deviation in you, to whom theſe little 
Friſks and Curvets are by no Means neceſſary. 
Wit ſhould be like a managed Horſe in the Hands 
of a ſkilful Rider. But, alas! T have ſeldom 


known a Pegaſus that has not ſometimes run away 


with the Bridle. — For, ſhame, my Harry — the 
Fault of all your Writings is too much Fancy — 
but, in ſuch Inſtances, beheve me, that Fancy al- 


p 8 J have 
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. I have no News to ſend you, and therefore in- 
cloſe One of the public Papers to you. I think 
chat the political Pictures are well drawn. Id not 

much admire the Books but read and Judge for 
yourſelf. 

Your Friend il Cavalero Richardo' " INT 
was here this Morning, and I have juſt ſent him 
off to Newgate. — Do not be alarmed; it was 
upon an Errand that does Honour to his Huma-' 
nity—in favour of a poor unfortunate Foreigner,” 
who has been led into a dangerous Miſadventure. 
I took the Hint from a Story in the News- 
paper. 

I have not wal a Word from * W 
or his Aſſociates, ſince you left London, They 
ſtared at me Once among the London Signs, and 
have paſſed me by ever ſince without any farther 
Curioſity, If I were not turned of Five- and- 
twenty, I ſhould wonder at ſuch an unkind Neg- 
le& ; but I have not been ſubject to Surprize ſince 
that Era. : 

Captain B—— has been to ſee me, and I have 
paid him the Money you defired. —I like him ex- 
tremely, Do you know that I never was in Com- 
pany with him that he did not remind me of ſome 
Trait in your Character: He looks grave, and 
ſays lively * unexpectedly: He has a care- 

H 2 * 
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leſs Manner, and may appear ſometimes deficient 
in-good Breeding, merely from being above the - 


 Pun&ilios of it. Is your Relationſhip near enough 


. ger fond and faithful Wife, 


to juſtify ſo ſtrong a Reſemblance ? | 

I incloſe you a Bit of Scandal that I have copied 
from One'of the public Papers, for the Amuſement 
of your ſarcaſtical Friends on the other Side of the 
Water. I need not tell you that — — Is 
the Perſon meant—for I hope there is not another 
Woman in the Kingdom bad enou ough to deſerve 


the Application. | 
4 „„ „„ „ * # #*, 
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Aden, my beſt of Friends and "Are Your 


FRANCES. 
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LETTER DCCXXXVI. % 

; HENRY tt FRANCES, | 
Dublin. 15 
LANDED at Two o'Clock this Morning, 

and lay at the Bagnio. Two Days and T'wo 

Nights at Sea: Sick — Sick — Sick. Received 
Two Letters from you that have reſtored me con- 
ſiderably. Content is a principal Ingredient in all 
' Recipes for Health ; and my longing to hear from 
you and my, Children had increaſed my Maladies 
on the Road. Not but that my old Cholic ſcorn- 
ed to attack me all the Way while I laboured un- 
der other Diſorders —it will. be a Principal, but 
refuſes to be an Auxiliary, though often ſolicited 
—[t reſembles your antient W dut 
generous. 

Mr. F-— is here, and rnd waiting for 
me ſome Time. We are to ſet out for the Coun- 
try To-morrow. I have a World of little Buſi- 
neſſes to do before I go, which vexes me, as it 
does not afford me the Leiſure to anſwer both your 
pretty Letters — but this ſhall be my Amuſement 
on the Road at Meal Times. A Third Letter is 
juſt come in from you this Moment. Do not be 
ill, my charming Invalid. I ſhall be well before 


Morning, and be you ſo, my deareſt Sympathy. 
H 3 ; I have 
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I have been with N—— making a friendly In- 
quiry about certain Matters and Things. The 
Situation of Affairs in that Quarter are very un- 
pleaſant at preſent, but might be mended by Ap- 
plication and Addreſs. This is enough for you — 
in the incloſed Letter I have been fuller. — Do not 
deliver, but ſend it. It will affect your Friend, and 


I would not have you ſympathize, but where you 


can relieve |! — Would to Heaven we could! 
Mrs. D has had an Amour with Mr. N—. 
She made ſhort Work of it, for ſhe was detected 


eyen before ſhe was ſuſpected.— © Happy s the 
Wooing that's not long a doing.” — And the 2 


man that d-liberates is It, — Perhaps it might have 
bren upon theſe two prudent Conſiderations that 


ine complied the Moment ſhe was aſked— which 
* der ſay was the Caſe. | 


Tam juſt going to Dinner —a new Experiment 


5 this. I have not eat a regular Meal fince I left 


you, for J do not think one can be ſaid to dine till 
aſter they have breakfaſted, which I had the Plea- 
ſure of doing this Morning for the firſt Time. 
I am vaſtly fine drawn — un homme epuife. —As 
thin, as tiff, and as limber, as T——, orD—— 


Adieu, ma 8 ympathie ! 
HENRY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXXVI.. 
FRANCES t HENRY. 


THE Date of my dear Harry's laſt Letter gave 
me ſincere Pleaſure, but the Contents till 
more. I will endeavour to flatter myſelf that good 
Air, Regularity, and Peace of Mind will ſoon re- 
cover you to yourſelf again — Why am I not at 
Liberty to ſay, to me? but that Event will arrive 
I hope ere long. A whole Month has elapſed fince 
you left me, and moſt Part of that Time is but 
added, inſtead of being ſubſtracted from the tedious 
Interval of our Separation — how mortifying ! 

I have had a kind Letter from our Siſter, in- 
viting Fanchon and me to ſtay with her at North- 
ampton till your Return. But I cannot think of 
leaving my Harry for a Moment while he remains 
in England; nor would he quit his Maſter's for a 
Day for any Amuſement in the Kingdom. He 
ſtays intirely at Home, and ſtudies inceſſantly; 
He fays he hopes to make a Fortune Abroad, and 
is reſolved that it ſhall not diſgrace him. 

My Eyes overflow whenever I think, "ſpeak, or 
write of him. I know am laying up a Fund for 
my own Unhappineſs — but can I help it? Sure 
Nature never endowed us with a Suſceptibility of 
virtuous Affections, without meaning that we 
ſhould moſt ſenſibly feel them. 

1 I took 


2 


176 LVIATTERS Between 


I took your Advice I] ſent the Letter this 
Morning, though I was with her Yeſterday Even- 
ing, and had it in my Pocket, but could not deliver 
it. The laſt Paragraph above had quite thawed all 
the little Philoſophy I was ever Miſtreſs of: Beggars 
cannot give Charity. —I could not lend that Com- 
fort which I ſo much want to borrow myſelf. She 
is indeed a moſt amiable Woman, and her Merit 
has been long ſealed with me. 

J am interrupted. 
| Mr. N has encumbered my Ruelle, for this 

Hour paſt, fince I wrote 4 to you for it appears 
. an Age fince I finiſhed the former Paragraph. 
What an immortal Prater — for Echo never dies. 
One would fancy that ſogie People have no other 
Way of drawing their Breath — but they draw other 
People's Breaths at the ſame Time; for I declare 
that he left me panting as much as an Air- pump 
could have done, He attempted to exert Two 
Talents with equal Unſucceſs — he would be both 
raerry and wiſe. But he has neither Senſe enough 
to be grave, nor Wit enough to jeſt. 

He has left me out of Spirits and Humour. 


5 FRANCES. 


p. 8. The Diſorder in. my Eyes has returned 
with my Cold. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXXVIN. 


HENRY to FRANGES. 

Caſile.-Dermot. 
W E did not leave Town the Day I expect- 
ed. I landed on Monday, and dined with 
1 ——, Tueſday at R——, Wedneſday at Lord 
C——, Thurſday at WED and this Good 
Friday — are not all Fridays good? I left Town, 
and have reached this Stage. My Letters to you 
are a Doomſday Book, as I think I told you once 
before, & in which I account with Heaven and you 

for every Thought, Action, and Purpoſe of my 
I have thus far purchaſed about Half my Jour- 
ney, by hard Labour and Fatigue. I travel in an 
hired Carriage conſtructed upon the old Principle 
of Braces, which have totally unbraced my Frame. 
Steel Springs afford One ſome Play for one's Liſe, 
but the old Conſtruction of Machines is like drag- 

ging One to Execution on @ Sledge, 

It gives me extreme Concern to hear that your 
Eyes are ill again. You will deſtroy them ere 
long. The Weakneſs lies in the Tenderneſs of 

your Nature, not of your Sight. I will not ſcold 


* Letter CCC Xxx. firſt Paragraph. 
f H 5 yon. 
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you"on this Account; nor ſhall I (if I can help it) 
ſay One kind Thing to you during this Letter, for 
the ſame Reaſon. 
Harry's Sedulity is, I confeſs, the moſt remark- 
able Inſtance of the Kind I ever met with. I knew 
he would conceive-a Paſſion for Knowledge and 
a Contempt for Ignorance, as ſoon as he ſhould 
mix a little with the World. — Nay, indeed he had 
ever ſuch a Turn of Mind in him before — ſo it is 
only his Application that is new of late. 

You and I at preſent unfortunately compleat 
the Scripture Gueſts, I have not yet recovered 
the right Uſe of my right Hand. I can neither 
take off, or put on my Cloaths, though I have 
ſtruggled hard to accompliſh it. I feel mortified. | 
My Soul was formed for Independence. I have 
not been yet able to adminiſter a Pinch of Snuff 

to my Olfactories ſince I firſt fell ill — and what is 
I extremely odd, the firſt Pinch I took with my 

left Hand ſet me a ſneezing. — This is a Secret to 
revive dead Snuff, I think you obſerved once 
ſomething ſimilar to this in eating of Artichokes— 
that they ſtain the Fingers if touched with One 
Hand, but leave them immaculate if you uſe the 
other. I forget which is which, but no Matter 
the Simile is complete without the Diſtinction. 
| But 
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But what vexes me moſt (ſince it allows me to 
ſeribble away to you) is, that I am not able to per- 
form more than a left-handed Yawn at preſent, 
and the Indulgence is imperfect, unleſs One is at 
Liberty to ſtretch out both Arms at once. ; 

But you cannot imagine how adroit I am be- 
come with my left Hand, fince the other has been 
ſhackled. I practiſed to write with it, and really 
became intelligible in Three Days—this Difficulty 
muſt have been the Origin of Stenography, Ka- 
kography, and Hieroglyphicks. I had at length ob- 
tained to ſuch a Maſtery in ſnuffing of Candles in 
this Way, that Mrs. B-— in the Middle of a 
depending Vole, and at her own Table too, would 
lay down her Cards, and cry, O ſnuff them 
again! 5 8 | | 

I am convinced that we have more Limbs given 
us by the mere Bounty of Providence than are ab- 
ſolutely neceflary to the neceſſary Manceuvres of 
| Life. — Duplicates are ſupplied only leſt One 
ſhould fail; and while they continue both in Act, 
they but diſable one another. Shut an Eye, or ſtop 
an Ear, and we ſee, or hear much better with the 
other. And when a Man draws a Sword in De- 
fence of his Life, he always throws one Hand be- 
| bind his Back. Buckinger wrote better than any 
H 6 . . other 


— 
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other Man in the World, becauſe he happened 
luckily to have been born without any Hands at all. 

Thus, my deareſt Fanny, you may ſee how I 
exerciſe myſelf in the Philoſophy of Agrippinus®, en- 
deavouring to accommodate itſelf to every Event. 
No Man enjoys the Uſes of Life with more Thank- 
fulneſs, nor regrets its Reſtraints with leſs Re- 


pining. 


But I am running on here at ſuch a Rate as ] 
did at Holyhead lately, that you may imagine per- 
haps I am ſupplied with Briareus's Hands at leaſt, 
— Would to Heaven that you had the Eyes of Ar- 


Aus alſo! But I will have done now, left I ſhould 


ut you out of Breath, | 
Adieu! ) | 
HENRY. 


un ungunnunnanunnun 
LETTER DCCXXXIX. 

HENRY t FRANCES8 © 
Far mley. 
e Josr ST arrived here, Lady F ——, not well, 
I which I am heartily ſorry for. — ] hope I have 
no Envy in my Nature, for the ſicker I am my- 
ſelf, the more I rejoice in the Health of others. 
She made many friendly inquiries ,about you. 
VVV See Letter CCCCXL, Paragraph 7. 


made 


—  — _—_—— 
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I made a lucky Diſcovery To-day. I walked 
away as uſual while the Horſes were baiting — 1 
have always ſome Book in my Pocket — took it 
out, and read for Three Miles, without miſſing 
my SpeRtacles—1 had forgot them at firſt, and 
found I did not want them for the Time. 

I thought I had been ſuddenly inſpired with a 
- netw- Light, but J found my Miſtake as ſoon as I 
was houſed, I find that I can ſee diſtinctly enough 
in the open Air; and any Lever that would throw 
off the Roof of the Houſe, would ſerve me inſtead 
of Spetacles. 

Upon unpacking my Cloak-bag here, I find that 
I have % - obſerve the Imperfection of Lan- 
guage — a Pair of my Small- claths - they belong 
to the Pompadour Suit. If they are not in my 
Trunk in London, ſome Potiphar's Wife muſt 
have taken hold of them in my Travels, for that 
was the Part of Joſeph's Garb which ſhe laid vio- 
tent. Hands on; as Nabal Ben Iſſachar, the learned 
Jew, has made ſufficiently plain by his new Me- 
thod of Pointing — Though Biagrapher Trighph 
affirms the Miſtake to have riſen ſimply from a 
literal Error in the Engliſh Verſion, which he cor - 
rects by reading Shirt for Skirt, which you know 
comes nearer to the Point. 


Do 
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Do treat the Nabob with a Watch, ſince he is 
become ſuch an ¶conomiſt of Time. — I ſhould 
make ſome Compromiſe with him at preſent, ſince 
I am become his Rival. I faw Mrs. S— when 
I was in Town, and think her really very pretty. 
| You know we were very near travelling, Tete 3 

Tete together from London. 1 rejoice in the nar- 
row Eſcape I had. Why, Body of me, Miſtreſs, 
J would not have gone the Journey with her for 
a Jagbire. What a Sham my lying by difabled 
for a Fortnight at Cheſter would have appeared to 
all the World! —except, I hope, to you. Many 
Coincidents of this Kind may happen in Life, 
which being rather unluch, than ilI-contrived, 
ſhould warn One not to be too quick to cenſure. 

I have more Gob for you, if the * . 
ny me more Time. 


Mldiew my 2 174. 7 


HENRY. 
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LETTER becu. 
FRANCES to HENRY. + 


M* dear Harry, I am ſorry to tell you, that F 
am as well, or rather ill qualified as yourſelf, | 


to make one among the Halt, as well as the Blind 
at preſent — having had the Misfortune to ſprain - 
my Ancle laſt Thurſday. But this Sort of Diſ- 
treſs is a Trifle to what I feel from the intenſe 
Heat of the Weather, which deprives me nat only 
of the Uſe of my corporeal, but-my mental Fa- 
culties alſo, and at the ſame Time renders ſuch a 
State of Annihilation painful tome. Ido almgf 
rejoice (for 1 can do nothing perfectly at preſent) 
chat you are probably enjoying cooler Breezes, 
and a more n a in the Country of 
Ireland. | 

I take your Hint about my . will, t 
I will, for your Sake, endeavour to calm my Mind 
on the approaching Departure of our dear Boy 
the moſt dreadful Separation that I have ever, or 
tryft T ſhall ever know, by reflecting frequently on 
the hopeful Proſpect of his Advancement and 
happy Eſtabliſhment in Life. But tender Feel- 
ings, you ſay, make tender Eyes — then be it ſo, 
for I would not % my Heart to ſave my Sight. 
I can ftiii hear you, vue I ſhould be blind. 
have 
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| I have taken the Hint alſo, that len fire you 

intended by incloſing me an Advertiſement cut 
out from One of the London Papers, though you 
did not mention a Word of it in your Letter — 
J had ſeen it before, ſome Time ago, and deter- 
mined to make ſome Enquiry upon the Subject. 
But like the Sead ſown in ſandy Ground, the Cares 
and the Follies of the World had choaked up the 
- virtuous Concern I felt for the diſtreſſed Object, 
till my ever dear and humane Monitor rouſed my 
Reflection, and made me bluſh to think that ſuch 
a Scene of Diſtreſs ſhould: have made fo ſlight 
an: Impreflion as to have ſlipt my Attention ever 
ſince. | 744 8 
I have enquired at Almon's. The unhappy 
Woman's Name is Kimber. Her Huſband wrote 
a Peerage of England, and ſome ſentimental and 
well meant little Pieces. Her Diſtreſs is as great 
as has been repreſented, but the Donations ariſing 
from it very ſmall. There. is ſcarce any Body in 
Town, and diſtant. Objects neither affect our 

Sight or Feeling ſo much as thoſe that are near. 
And yet, at what an Interval of Space did this 
unhappy Sufferer find the Means to preſs upon 
your Heart O, my dear Henry! if my Eſteem 
er Affection for you could admit Increaſe, this 


; little Incident muſt make the. full and natural 
| Currents 
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Currents of Sympathy overflow, as they do, this 
Moment, at my Eyes. — You bid me regard my 
Sight in vain, while you do ſuch Things as theſe. 
I dined Yeſterday at Twickenham with the 
Clkve; and the Heat of the Weather, even there, 
was almoſt intolerable. — Then think what it muſt 
be in the torrid Zone of Hyde-Street ; and pity 
your poor broiling, but affectionate Fa 


6 FRANCES. 
enen 


LETTER DCCXLI. 
HENRY t FRANCES. 


; . _ - Farmly. 

I Have, thank God, recovered the Uſe of my 

Arm at laſt, though not yet the Strength of it. 
I can raiſe it this Day to the Crown of my Head, 
and extend it to the Soles of my Feet alſo, ſo that 
as ſoon as I ſhall finiſh this Letter I will ſhave 
myſelf and pare my Nails, that I may no longer 
look like the Hermit of the hollow Tree. 

I knew I ſhould. be well laſt Poſt, becauſe my 
Cholic returned upon me juſt after I had ſealed my 
Letter to you; for I know no Relief from One 
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Tlinefs, but by its giving Place to ſome other— 
This, however, is a lucky OEconomy in my Con- 
ſtitution, that I can rarely end Two Diſorders at 
the ſame 'Time— this would be burning the Candl: 
at both Ends. 

This new Attack _has been only flight, and 
ſeemed as if it had but juſt called in, er paſſant, 
to diſmiſs my Rheumatiſm; for when I had got 
all the Apparatus in Readineſs for an Horſe-radiſh 
Emetic, it was frightened away, as the Tooth-ach 
generally is on the Appearance of a Surgeon; and 
its Re-viſits ſince havt been ſcarce worth medici- 
nal Application. 

My Ailment is thought to be a Biliaus Cholic = 
be it ſo, and let me reaſon thus: All Perſons of 
warm Affections are ſubject to Jealouſy — thy 
Fondneſs and Fidelity have ſaved my Mind from 
that Hydra of Calamities, but a ſimilar Torment 
has taken Poſſeſſion of my Body; for no Man 
ſurely, could ever ſay more ſtrongly, in a literal 
denſe, what Horace does in a metaphorical One, 
diſſicili bile tumet jecur, than I. 

It is happy, but amazing, to perceive how little 
Effect my, Diſorders have generally upon my out- 
ward Appearance — it is perhaps becauſe I do not 
give my. Mind to them. They would not be per- 
ſuaded here that I had been ill; and J was obliged 


to 
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to oppoſe my left Hand to their Breaſts, to parry the 
Embraces of my Friends, There is no Way of 
accounting for this, but by ſuppoſing that Diſtem- 
per has grown ſo natural to me, that it becomes me 
at laſt. 

Mr F gave me a Letter To- day from 
Harry, incloſed to him —1 happened to be affect- 
ed with it. For when there is no One by for whom 
I have any Tenderneſs, I am perhaps One of the 
molt feed Coxcombs breathing. He inquired | 
the Contents, I gave him the Letter, and he was 

pleaſed with it. He ſaid ſome Things — no Mat- 
ter; the Kindneſs of them pleaſed me more than 
the Compliment. 

I am forry for ,poor ———— '$ Miſchance, / but 
yet am glad to ſind that the Ton is beginning to 
kick at Nonſenſe, Plagiary, or Unoriginality. I 
pity the Misfortune of poor H more on ac- 
count of a very pretty motherleſs Daughter he has 
unprovided for. 

I am pleaſed with theſe laft "NUNES: of grin 
which J brought over — they are in the proper 
Stile and Manner of Pulpit Diſcourſes. No 
Theological Point urged er inſiſted upon, but 
tending merely to penſuade thoſe ho are already 
e. Sermons need be no longer Gy 


** Dodtrinal 
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as the Fathers ſtiled them. They do him preat 

Honour, I think; and if he had wrote Nothing 

elſe, his Name might have ranked high among the 

Divines. Read them — particularly the Seventh 

and Tenth. ; 

Love and Bleſſings. Amen! 

5 A deareſt Life, adieu! 

HENRY. 
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LETTER DecxLII. 
| FRANCES t HENRY. . 


a 1 TRULY rejoicg with you on the Recovery of 
your Arm, and do ſuppoſe that you are become 
a perfect Ambidexter by this Time. When my 
right Hand was reſtored to me, after being broken, 
I thought the Senſation was like that of meeting a 
long abſent Friend, when ane had almoſt given 
over the Hope of ever ſeeing them again. I very 
well remember my taking it in my left Hand, and 
preſſing it to my Breaſt — that was, I believe, the 
firſt pleaſing Preſſure I had ever felt, for it was de- 
fore I ever knew you. "EF? 
 Meffieurs Vanſittart, Scrafton, and Ford are 
appointed Commiſſioners to India by the Company 
of Directors, and I have got my Son introduced 
/ | a : to. 


— 


HENRY and Frances, 189 


to them all. I received a very kind Letter from 


Mrs. MW t upon this Occaſion. I have great 


Obligations to her: She is a very agreeable, ſen- 
ſible, and I have Reaſon to ſay, a very friendly 
Woman. i | | 

I ſhall read Sterne's laſt Publication ſince you 
defire it; and indeed, the Character you give of 


this Work recommends it ſtrongly to me. What 


you ſay ſhould be the Purport of all Sermons ; for 
the World wants Advice more than Information 


in Matters of Religion now. 
The Weather remains ſtill infufferable —T am 


afraid it may ripen my Cold into a Fever. When 


I fee my dear ſon panting for Breath, I begin to 


tremble for him when laid on India's Soil. How 


do you indure the preſent Climate, who could be 


warm though laid an Greenland's Gaſt. 

Either of theſe Situations would be an Eden to 
me, if I was ſure of having you always with me; 
but theſe hateful Separations become every Year 
more painful to me from the melancholy Reflec- 
tion that each Year takes away from that Portion 
of Time which Providence has kindly allotted for 
our ſpending together ; and brings us nearer to 
the fatal ÆEra of our final Parting.—l wiſh I could 


avoid ever thinking on | tis ſad Subject, or on the 


Departure 
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Departure of my dear, dear Child; but my Mind 
is, alas! the true wet Nurſe of Woe. | 

I am going to dine with Mrs. ); we are 
but ill qualified to be Companions to each other, 
but leſs ſo to any other Perſons. She loves and 
eſteems you. Poor P=— is ſtill at Fulham, and 
in the ſame bad State of Health. The worthy 
Cooke almoſt Heart-broken on account of his 
Friend Mrs. T——'s Death. In ſhort, our once 
chearful Coterie is dwindled into a ſmall and ſor- 
rowful Party at preſent. O!] return to us ſoon, 
and kidnap our dear Chaplain over with you. 

I envy you your Conſtitution. Heat only melts 
you but it burns me. I have endured a ſevere 
Head-ach theſe Three Days. It is an irkſome 
Thing to be obliged to bear an Enemy on one's 
Shoulders. Your Children are good and well. 
Adieu, my Life! I am not able to write another 
Line; but in Thought, Word, and Deed, am 
moſt truly and gratefully your own 


FRANCES. 


- LETTER 
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LETTER DecxIII. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


V dear FANNV, Farmley. 
Am juſt returned from our Election, or their 


Election, or Nobody's Election, as uſual. The 


Two Kings of Brentford marched into the Court- 
houſe together, and returned themſelves ſeparately. 
Nor do theſe Two Negatives make One Afirma- 
tive between them, but rather, like equal Quanti- 
ties in Algebra, deſtroy each other. 

The Corporation is really without a legal Ma- 


giſtrate, and has been ſo theſe many Years. — 
However, bad is the Beſt is on our Side the Queſ- 
tion. I wiſh the Mandamus was once ſped, that 
there might be an End of this Semel in Anno Pil- . 


grimage of mine. 


The voyaging Part of theſe Expeditions i is what | 


I lament moſt. I ſhould compound, if all the 
Time I am on Board were but ſo many Days ta- 
ken out of my Life—which they are at beſt, as I 
remain all the while totally incapable either of the 
Enjoyments of the Mind, or the Comforts of the 
Body; but they are rather ſo many Days added to 
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my Death, by the Sickneſs and Pain I tuber, from 

the firſt Moment to the laſt. | 

I am now at Leiſure to re-read and obſerve 

upon your dear Letters, whieh I could not poſſibly 
attend to while my Body and Mind laboured un- 
der the Uneaſineſs of a Journey and an Election. 
I have ſpread them now in their Order of Suc- 
ceſſion before me. 

That you are One of the beſt—T will not ſay 
Travellers, but Fellow-travellers, I ever journeyed 
with. I do hereby acknowledge — and this is a 
Circumſtance that renders our Separation, on ſuch 
_ Occaſions, the more to be regretted by me. —I 
travel as happy as a Snail with its Houſe on its 
Back, while I am bleft with that Companion, 
whoſe Cheerfulneſs and Acquieſcence in all Wants 
and Difficulties on the Road, as well as through 
Life, make me feel every where as if I was at 
Home. 

How much have I wanted you, particularly in 

my laſt Journey from Dublin! As uſual, I nei- 
ther eat, or drank, till I reached my Night's Stage, 
which was Ca/tle-Dermot. There was no Fiſh to 
be had, and all other Viands are equal to me. I 
put my Life into their Hands, and they ſerved me 
up a Roman Sportula exactly. It was un Rechaufſe 
of Mutton, Veal,” and Lamb, fried in Lard— 
they 
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| they had bought it, I ſuppoſe, out of ſome Beg. 
gar's Scrip at the Door juſt before I arrived. — [ 
faid my old Grace over it; but could not make a 
Meal. ſent it away, and called for a Couple of 
| nnen 
as there was but One af them muſty. f 
You know I am def late to be = rw Egg 
in a Morning, ſetting out on a Journey, as it is 
the only Morſel that Motion does not always quar- 
rel with. But I loſt the Benefit of that Regimen 


on this Expedition, though I ſtopped at every Vll. 
lage in my Way from Dublin hither. The Eggs 


vere produced indeed, but the Hen- wives were 
ſuch ſqualid and diſguſting Figures, or performing 
fuch nafty, Maneeuvres at the Time, that I could 
not bear to touch any Thing that T ſau come out 
of their Hands. He who framed the Proverb of 


an Egg and a Mu, nennen. 1 


am certam. \ 
Your Paragraph on the Trankt of Venus is 
Yvely. — But have the Aſtrologers really predicted 


tions? For, indeed, all I know of that Lady's Di- 
vinity — is not in the Heavens above, vue on the 
Earth beneath, 


Lam much obliged-to you for. the high n: 


pliment you pay to my Philoſophy, or rather to an 


any ſuch Effect, with regard to female Conſtitu- 
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higher Character my Feelings. I might flatter 
myſelf that this may be true, from a certain Ana- 
logy I have ever been ſenſible of in another Par- 
ticular too. I am a very Niggard to myſelf in all 
Manner of Indulgences and Expences of Fortune, 


but 1 grant a plenary Indulgence to others; and 


would bankrupt Cracſus for thoſe I love. 

My Arm acknowledges your kind Remem- 
brance, and moſt cordially longs to repeat again the 
firſt Action you have imputed to it—and till that 
happy Time returns it ſhall never ceaſe fondly to 
| exerciſe the Second — in the mean while, I wiſh 
that it did not continue ſtill fo refractory with me 
in the common Offices of Life. I can neither 
ſhave myſelf, nor buckle my Shoes yet, though I 
flattered myſelf that I was able to do ſo Three 
Days ago. 

This Inability 1 ſuffered my Toe-nails to be- 
come ſuch Talons, that I cannot walk without 
extreme Pain—ſo that if I do not ſoon recover the 
Uſe of my Hands, I may poffibly loſe the Uſe of 
my Legs though of what Service can they be to 
me, or even to the Quadrupeds of the Field, du- 
ring the preſent moſt diſmal Seaſon, except to fly 
for Shelter from the Inclemencies of the Skies. 
What Weather is here ! I am writing now by a 
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Stove Coal-fire, and the Dog-days that are near 
at Hand, threaten to be no better than Cur-days. 

My Fellow-traveller did not play me fair. I 
was not able to write at the Time he left me; and 


would have dictated to him; but he refufed, ſay- 


ing that he would be in London before the Poſt, 
and immediately call on you, and acquaint you 
with my Situation, better than it was poſſible to do 
by Letter. He is a mere Man of Buſineſs ; and 
looking upon all Tenderneſs, Sentiment, and ſym- 


_ pathetic Anxiety to be but Counters, thought that 


2 Line wrote from his eon might be ſufficient, 
4, my Wife and Children! 
HENnRy, 


— 
LETTER DCCXLIV, 
HENRY „ FRANCES. 


- 
— 


I AM arrived d le Veiſinage. The Races begin 


To-day near Farmley, which drove me away 
from thence, and I have gained my Stage before 
the ſwifteſt Horſe there, by only ſetting out about 

Six Hours before he ſtarted, and taking my own 


_ Courſe. There are many Ways of excelling in 
Life — the riſing early, and following the Bengt 
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that Nature points out to us, are Te af d 
principal Ones. | 
There was but one cy Veice of Acelama- 
tion to be heard between theſe T'wo Families, op 
the Subject of your Novel. They have done no- 
thing but weep and praiſe it. Little Creep-mouſe 
' fat up all Night to finiſh it, as ſhe expected to 
fall in Labour every Minute, and that it would, 
ſhe ſaid, have difturbed her Mind in Articulo Nite, 
aut Mortis, chat ſhe had not finiſhed it. | 
Your Friend Mrs. A B—— faid that the 
would not have been fo: much ſurprized if you had 
pioduced an Epic Poem in Greek, becauſe that 
it was poſſible to have framed ſuch a Work by the 
Dint of Genius, which you might be endowed with 
by Nature, and of Learning, which you might 
have acquired in your Study. But where, in the 


* 


Name of Aſtoniſhment, added ſhe, could ſhe have 


made herſelf ſo perfe& Miſtreſs. of that courtly 
Eaſe, polite Stile, and refined Sentiment, which 


can be learned only where only they are * 


Te in the higher Ranks of Life ? 


- Fhis I aſſure you et Rane; and theſe 

her very Words; as well as F can now recollect 
them. However, it was more in order to turn 
away from a certain Paragraph of your laſt Letter, 
than to repeat her Obſervation, that I fend it ta 


you 


- 
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you at preſent. But I cannot think of laying your 


Letter aſide, without juſt hinting at the Paſſage I 


did not care to dwell on, which I ſhall do by only 
referring to a Piece of your own Philoſophy in the 


laſt Paragraph of Page 62, Volume 2d. of the 


Delicate Diſtreſs — Doctor, cure thyſelf.. 
The Cloſeneſs of LarkheePs Embrace have; my 


Arm, ere ſhe was aware — you know her preci- 


pitate and affectionate Manner. I forgave her the | 


Pain, and fo I would have done the Pleaſure too, 


as handſome as ſhe really is.— No, no—if ever 
I ingage in an Amour, it ſhall be in Favour of 


—— She ſhall be my only Ohject — and you 
know ſhe is One. She is really a very good Crea- 
ture, and I ſometimes feel a Sort of compaſſionate - 


Deſpair for her, Surely it could never be deemed. 
2 Sin, where there. would be fo little Pleafure, and 


fo much Charity, Paſſon is a Vice, to be ſure, 
"but Compaſſion is a Virtue, as ſurely, ge- her 


this Paragraph, if you dare. A 

I might frame a Cupid's Paradiſe with al the 
Loves that are now breathing out toward you 
from this Quarter, but I am in Haſte at preſent 
to rid my Hands of you, that I may go take a 
Walk in the Groves, and commune with you in. 

mental Converſe, till the Dew warns me Home 
* agam. | . 4. | 


. « The 
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& The Dews of the Even moſt carefully ſhun — 
« They're the Tears of the Day for the Loſs of the Sun.“ 


A fad Faux brillant this; 
| | Adieu ! 
: | :  Hewry, 


Unaunnsnonneungsese 


LETTER DCCXLV, 
FRANCES „ HENRY. 


1 THANK you extremely for. your pleaſant and 
- Chearfu] Letter, and pray return my beſt 
Thanks to our Friends, d le Voiſinage, for indul- 
ging you with my Praiſe. They have found you 
out, and know as well as I do that they could not 
| fatter you more agreeably. However, I will ac- 
| cept it all ſeriouſly, becauſe it affords me ſincere 
Pleaſure to be complimented by Perſons whoſe 
Heads and Hearts I have fo high an Opinion of. 
| L am heartily glad you ſpend your Time fo 
much à votre gr?, as you ſeem to do. — Mine ne- 
ver paſſed more dully, The continuing Heat of 
the Weather both diſpirits and debilitates me, and 
I much fear that I ſhall not be able to ſtruggle 
through this raging Summer amidſt the Duſt and 
Sun of London. | 


E 
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I wiſh I could retreat ſomewhere to the Coun- 
try for a Month while you are away but a Wo- 
man, is ſuch an helpleſs Animal alone ! I might 
take my Daughter with me indeed, but that would 
be only increaſing the Incumbrance, and I cannot 
think of ſtealing my Son from his Maſter's, as it 
would be doing him an Injuſtice, and an Unkind- 
neſs both, as I know it would be but grudgingly, 
and of Neceſſity, that he would quit them even 


for a Day. 
The Directors have for * Time been divided. 


in their Opinions with regard to the Three Super- 
viſors that were intended to be ſent to India, fo. 


that the Point is not yet determined upon whether 


any ſhall go or no—I am perfectly at Eaſe about 
this Matter, though my Son ſhould thereby loſe 
the Advantage of the Recommendations he has 


ohtained to the Three Gentlemen named to that 


Employ; for whatever ſhall be reſolved upon for 


the Benefit of the Company, mult alſo be ſervice- 


able to the Adventurers on that Eſtabliſhment, 
I ſtrive, you ſee, upon every Difficulty and. 
Diſappointment in Life, to think like you, and 


hope to become an Optimi/? before I die, fo as to 


© be able to think even of Death in the ſame Light.. 

Amen, and adieu ! 8 
- | FRANCES. 

_— I 4 | 


P., S. 
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P. S. My Son is juſt come in from the India- 
houſe, and tells me that the Plenipo's are 
fixed at laſt —ſo much the better I ſay now. 


nnen 


„L EEA DCCEDEVT. 
HENRY w FRA. 

Le Hoiſinage. 
1 Au now fitting! in a Bower dedicated by Mrs. 
to n _ Frances, * Here Baucis, 
_ © there Philemon grew.” The Day is fine, and 

a Peacock has juſt perched before me, ſpreading 
_ its retreſpective Tail, and blazoning its £rgus. Eyes 
full upon me. Juno did well to convert thoſe Ob- 
jets to Ornament, which failed to be of Uſe, — 
'Fhis is too much the Emblem of moſt modern 
Beauty. Who.is it that ſo. pertly compares Wo- 

men to Peacocks, who charm molt in Silence? | 
I have not heard a Word from you theſe Six 

Months. I do not envy Ulyſſes his Wiſdom, ſo 
much as I do his Winds, that I might be able to 
ſupply my Penelope conſtantly with a fair Gale to 
waft her Letters over to me. I know no more 
of you now than I could during my ſickly Peregri- 
nation lately from London. However, I re ally 


never 


HEN end Frances. or 
never did paſs my Abſence ſo pleaſantly —bating 

my Hnefs, and the not hearing from you, than I 
did during that Interval —for I never was from 
you fo long alne—and believe me that the firſt 
Time I found myſelf ſo was when I got into 
Company — 1 want your Society more at ſuch 
Times than in Solitude — ] feel the Privation of 
it ſtronger from Compariſon in ſuch Situations,, 
and would be glad alſo to make my Friends ſome 
better Return for their kind Attentions and Indul-- 
gencies toward me than I am able ſingly to render 
them. 

My Cholic has returned upon me lately moſt 
ſeverely. I wreſtled all Night, like Jacob - not 
with an Angel though, but a Fiend. The ſhort 
Intervals of Eafe I ſometimes am amuſed with, are 
but maliciouſly intended. The Senſe of Pain is 
dulled by Uſe, and this ingenious Tyrant of mine 
only intermits its Stripes, to make me feel the 
Scourge with greater Pungency. But what is 

Philoſophy without its Trials? Socrates had his 
Aantippé, and I my Cholic —fo I ftrive to conſole 
myſelf,. by preferring my boſom Enemy to-his.. 

I have finiſhed the Work I had in Hand when 
L left you. — They ſpeak well of it here; One of 
them ſaid that the Soul of Canfucius breathed through 
it. . Ihoy would have me publiſh. it by Subſcrip- ; 

3 tion : 


I * . 
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tion — but there are only a few Perſons that 1 
ſhould chooſe to let into the Secret of my being 
the Author — Beſides, perhaps I may have treſ- 
; paſſed on my literati Friends too much already 
in that Way. Though I may plead a Sort of 
poetica! Licence for being an Highwayman —T live 
a Freebooter on the Public — One of the worſt 
Sort too, as I rob none but Friends. 
Mr, F paid me a polite Compliment upon 
the Occaſion: © I would not have you ever pub- 
&« liſh Subſcriptions for any of your Works, ſaid 
„ he, but fend them about to your Friends, 
« and let them pay as. they like.” So ſaying, he 
paid os I liked for his Set, as you may ſee * the 
incloſed. 
Creepmouſe is not delivered of her Mountain yet; 
ſhe loves and admires you, and ſo do all the 
Voiſinage. I incloſe you a Letter from her. We 
of this Houſe go to Farmley To-morrow, and 
perhaps I may have better Luck with the Pac- 
quets or Poſts there. 
Bleſſing to our Children. 


Aieu ! 


H ENR. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXLVI.. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


A dear and happy W ANDERER,. 
J SincERELY congratulate you on the agreeable: 
Variety of your Situations,.and as much upon 
your having put a Period to your Work — long. 
to ſee it, that I may join my Plaudit to the Appro- 
bation of your other Friends. I am ſure it was 
Tim that alluded to the Spirit of Confu-- 
cus, There is a Glaw in his Expreſſion often, 
that I admire extremely—it is like the Com- 
plexion that ariſes from Health, and proceeds from. 
the honeſt Warmth of a ſound Heart. 

I have ſometimes told you,, that if. my Naturer 
oould admit of Envy, I ſhould feel it ſtrongly on 
contemplating the Pleaſure you muſt mutually give- 
and receive, @ le Veiſmage. And I poſitively de-- 
Clare, that if you ever go to Ireland again, and 
ſhould refuſe to let me accompany you; will moſt. 
aſſuredly follow you there. I love. Travelling, 
I love my Friends, and I love you — then why, 

prithee why, if I do not damp your's, muſt I be 
debarred of thoſe qational Delights while Lam ca- 

pable of enjoying them, and left, like a Citizen's 
| I 6 "arging 


% 
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hanging Garden, to wither out of a Window in 
the Heat, Stink, Smoke, and Duſt of London? 
Your Alluſion to Free-booting unluckily holds 
farther than you hint at—for like them we are 
never the richer for the Spoil, and like them we 
live in a Sort of merry Deſpair too — you with 
more Hopes, and I with more Fears, than may 
i have perhaps any real Foundation, But thou art 
8 the happier Rogue of the Two; and long, very 
|, | 3 long, may you remain ſo — and I ſhall be ever 
i} | ſatisfied to receive my panes, by Reflection 


„ from your's. 
_ F ts hear of Bids\ B's ak 


¶ Accourhement, and that the will not labour in vain, 


| G 5 as heretofore. I have received her long delayed 
_ Letter, and ſhall certainly anſwer it before the 
Birth of her next Child, provided ſhe does not 


_ Lazineſs, [ think ſhe loves me, as I am very fure 
if Id her, moſt ſincerely. 

I enjoyed a ſnug Party with the Remainder of 
our Coterie, Yeſterday Evening. We agreed not to 
mention any One of the abſent Members during 

the Night, as this occaſions always uneaſy Re- 

ſlections. Our Converſation therefore took a new 
| Turn, which was an Advantage to it, as Variety, 
# ; 8 * 75 | when 


{ | | 

| i come before her Time. Notwithſtanding her 
= 

| 
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whenever it can be indulged with Innocence, is 
always pleaſing. 

Take Notice, my dear Vagrant, that Here is 
above a Week between the Dates of your Two 
laſt Letters, and there were Ten Days paſſed 
before I received them, which I did both at once: 
This latter Circumſtance might haye been owing 
to the Delay of the Pacquets = the former could 
would be the moſt diſagreeable Means that could 
2; ͤ 
ing old. | 
But I will not dwell ons ſo irkſome-s Subjeft 3 
therefore adieu, thou deareſt Pleaſure of my youth- 
ful Days ! thou kind: Companion of my ripened ' 
Years! And O] may I be ſtill bleſt enough to- 
add, thou Comfort, Stay, OUT POR 
clining Age 


Alias my Al! ay every Ni in One 7 


FRANCES» 


LETTER 


- 
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LETTER DCCXLVIN. 


FRANCES to HENRY, 


New pray, good Mr. Henry, is it you, or the- 
Poſt-boys that are playing ranty come Scout,, 
and not letting me get a Letter from you under 
2 Fortnight's Interval? O ! the Poſt-boys to be 
ſure are ſolely in Fault. —I will endeavour to be- 
lieve ſo—and ſo be it. 

But let me aſk you another Queſtion—are vou 
not tired yet of the ſocial Joys of Kilkenny, and 
have: you any Thoughts of viſiting foreign Parts: 
again? For my own Part, I grow rather impati- 
ent at the Kind of forlorn and widowed Life I. 
have led ſo long; and poſitively. declare, that if. 
you abſent yourſelf much longer, I ſhall begin to 
conſider myſelf as a maiden Gentlewomar (and 
many ſuch. Maidens I believe there are) and ſhall 
nat ſuffer you to approach me nearer than any 
other male Creature, before you ſhall have ſuffer- 
ed the Pains and Penalties of a ſpic and ſpan 
new Courtſhip, by way of performing Quarantine.. 
I think I could hold out Forty Days at leaſt in the 


2 Humour I am at . preſent, 
Perhaps 
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Perhaps you will tell me that you have been 
courting me all your Life. „ But what have I 
& to do with thee, O Shalum ! while thou remain- 

4 eſt enamoured with the Beauties of the Iriſh 
« Meads” — (perhaps I might ſay Maids) © and 
« preferreſt the waving Verdure of the Woods, 
« and the luxurious Bowers of Le Voiſinage, to 
« the Delight of Hyde-Street with thy Hiſpa.” 

I am pleaſed with the Idea of our being antedi- 
luvian Lovers; and in reality, I believe that our 
mutual Affection has as much exceeded the uſual 
Mortality of ſuch Sentiments, as the Lives of 
Hiha and Shalum have done thoſe of us poor 
Ephemeras, or Inſects of a Day. And if,” as I 
think, there is no Life without Love, we may well 
be conſidered by our Cotemporaries to be as great 
Prodigies as if we had actually exiſted before the 
Flood. 

Harry is perfectly well, and ſtudious as ever. 
My poor Fanghon has had a flight Fever, but is 
quite, out of Danger, and recovering, thank God, 
in ſpite of this Dog-Aar Weather, which ſtill rages. 
I have frained my Leg as uſual, which will re/train 
me at Home, and deprive me of ſome ſolitary 
Muſings in the Muſeum Gardens, which I have 
obtained Permiſſion to walk in lince you left me. 

35 — - 7 


2 


M* Brother bas made a Preſent to your Son of 
a large handſome Seal, with your Arms engraved 
upon it. The Attention and Regard ſhewn even. 
in ſuch a Trifle, weighs more with me than the: 
Gold, though it were an Ingot. The ſmalleſt To- 
kens of Friendſhip are apt to endear us to each 
other more than the higheſt Beneficence of Pa- 
tronage. Mutual Affection is a ſtronger Cement 
of Society than mutual Interelt, let Legiſlators 
fay what they will about political Compact. 
Adieu, -my dear Shalum. 1 will not write an- 
or Line to—till I hear from you, though I ſhall 
ever remain moſt Tod and affectionately your 
fond 5 conſtant. i 


— 


, Hitea 
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- LETTER DCCXIIX- 

| HENRY FRANCES. | 

a Chynt.- 

1 Have boon * theſe Two Days. I found I 


had Time to ſpare, and thought it no Immo- 
rality to ſpend it pleaſantly. I can have no Buſi- 
nefs in Dublin till Mr, B——'s Executors meet 
to deliver up my Papers to Mr, Swift, * 


— 
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Our Friends here were much rejoiced to fee 
me, and aſked many Queſtions about you and 
ſome of them ſo very minute, that they t2//ified 
their Friendſhip, according to a very juſt Obferva« 
tion of yours, in One of Two Letters T had the 
Pleaſure of receiving from you juſt” as I had 
mounted my Saddle for this Journey, and which 1 
read on Horſeback at the Hazard of my Neck. 

The Biſhop has given me the Gloves you de- 
ſired him to beſpeak, but they are not worth ſend- 

ing for ſo far of late—they had a Name once 
- here, but they have forfeited it long ſince: That 
is too much the Way of all Iriſh Manufactors 
ſay Malfafors. But there is a ſtronger Reaſon 
than this againſt the employing his Lordſhip for 
the future, which is, that he refuſes Payment. 
What is the Reaſon that you are eternally hurt- 
ing One or other of my handſome Legs? they are 
always falling foul of each other whenever my 
Back is turned — they are not to be truſted toge= 
ther, I find, and are like ſome People of our Ac- i 
quaintance, only good Friends at a Diftance. © li 
I will tell you an extraordinary Thing, that was. 9 
really the Reſult of chat very Paragraph of yours. 
II read your Letter over again laſt Night, juit 
before I went to Bed; and your Quibble between 


the OE ON and reſtrain — 
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me, as you are ſeldom uſed to ws in ſuch Jeux 
de Mats. | 
Are not we Moderns more nice than wiſe,” 
(ſaid I to myſelf, as I was laying my Head on the 
Pillow) © to reprehend ſuch Sportings of Fancy 
& and Expreſſion. as theſe, which may be ſupport- 
ed by many Paſlages from the Antients, and 
„ which Ari/fotle himſelf has thought worthy of a 
« Figure for? — Nay, which we have certainly 
“ Scripture Authority for, in the ON A of 
&« Peter and a Rock, ; 
When Puns are the Mit of a Perſon, they are 
« abominable — but when the Hy only, they 
„ ſhould plead the Privilege of a Relaxation. 
« When the higheſt of an Author's Talents, ex- 
« ecrable—but when the loweſt, admiſſible. Swift, 
00 Cowley, Shakeſpear, and the Sun, had Spots, 
& if we muſt deem them ſo.” 

I fell aſleep, and fell alſo into a Set of Compny: 
among ſome Literati, whoſe Names I was not 
brought to Bed of, Who happened to be debating 
upon this very Mode of Expreſſion.” All I can, 
now recollect of the Converſation was, how I de- 

vered myſelf on the Subject, which was exactly 
in theſe Words: A Pun, ſaid I, may not impro- 
perly be ſtiled punica fides, as it is eſteemed to be a. 
Species of ae Wit. | 
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Is there not ſuch a Superſtition, as that when 
Folks become witty in their Dreams, they are 


near their End? But there is perhaps a natural 


Reaſon for this, that when People are about tak- 
ing leave of their Senſes, they become all In- 
telleet of Courſe — you will not take this Inſtance, 
however, I hope, for a very mortal Symptom; but 
you will allow it to be equivocal at leaſt, _ | 
You have leſs Reaſon for complaining of this 
Weather, ſince you are not able to walk. And 


indeed, we have had a Spurt of hot Sun lately ; 
here, which has diſtreſſed me too: It is not plea- 


fant in the Firſt Place—and I ſhould think from 
the Analogy of Nature, that it cannot be whole- 
ſome neither. All Plants perſpire as well as Ani - 
mals, but Ever-greens the leaſt of any. And it is 
certain, that People live longer in all the northern., 
than in the ſouthern Climes, . 
| Your Novel js in great Requeſt in this Cunt: 


try. The Biſhop fpeaks of it. A very pretty, 


- Miſs Berkley fat up reading it all Night, and her 


Attention was fo great, that ſhe ſuffered her Cap 


to take Fire, but ſaid, that ſhe quenched it with her 
Tears. 
charming Family, if ever you follow me to Ireland, 
v you threaten in One of your late Letters. | 

met 


You muſt be acquainted. with all that 
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I met with our Series here, and happening to 
look at the Number of the laſt Letter of the 
Fourth Volume, I find it to be DLXII, upon 
which I amuſed myfelf with a whimſical Calcula- 
tion, that at the common Price of a Groat a Let- 
ter, they would have amounted to the Sum of 
Nine Pounds Seven Shillings and Four Pence; 
but deducting the Expence of Paper, Printing, 
and Binding, out of the current Price of them, 
they actually do not come to Farthings a Piece. It 
is well we did not write them for the Prefs, or 
this would mortify me. Let us publiſh nothing 
but Sermons. for the future, and try to- lay wp our 
 Troafſure in Heaven, for there is no doing fo on 
- Earth, in this Way at leaſt. 9 5 
Have you ever read Chaucer — I never bad till 
lately. I em charmed with him not only 
think him the greateſt, but the ſweeteſt and moſt 
learned Poet that ever wrote. There is indeed 


too much of Baldendaſh, if you underſtand that 


Word, in ſome of the Poems — The Miller's Tale, 
The Neves, and One or Two others; but his 
Philoſophy exceeds Pope's Ethics, and his Subli- 
mity his Honour, or even Homer bimſelf. I hope 
El hope, you have never read him, and we will 
peruſe him dogether at —_— what is. fit to, be: 


| tead of 
1 "Never 


Hzxav n FAN. wg 


Never tell me any more of your ſuug Parties, 
for it makes me envy you. Yes, doy for then I 


hope and Batter myſelf that you are happy. I 


was much pleaſed with yaur Scheme of Canver- 
fation. I ſhould triumph if the Hint had been 


your own. Thou art, my dear Heautonti,* too 


apt to dwell upon the ſombre Side of every Object. 
| There is a Scold for you now; but let us ſhake 
Hands and be Friends again this Moment, rl 


al, K* F einn 
3 


2E ſend you a pretty Poem that I picked up 


here. 


* 


N vt 5 


LETTER Decl. 


FRANCES * HE NAY. 


1 Moser heartily thank my dear Harry for his 
long and pleaſant Letter from Cloyne, and in- 


| deed his Epiſtles ought to be both at preſent, 


conſidering, the anxious Time that muſt elapſe 


* A Contraftion of Heawtowimeramenee, os The Self-tormentor, 
We Title of Ons of eas 
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between the Dates, as the neareſt of them are 
from Eight to Eleven Days aſunder. But I do 


not mean ti ſet you Taſks, as you pertly replied to 


me once, and 1 ſhall endeavour not to worry you, 


or myſelf, about this Matter any more, if I can 
help it. 
Pray return my Compliments to our good 


Friends where you are. You make me envy you 


in almoſt every Letter; and I am prevented from 
faying I long to be with you as often as I do, leſt 


the good Company you aſſociate with every where 
ſhould be ſuſpected for coming in for more than 


its Share in my fond Wiſhes. 
I have ſometimes told you that the Iriſh Ladies 


Heads are generally littered — perhaps you might 


have underſtood me literally, and thought they 
wanted Combing. But, alas! neither Bowvilia, 
nor Racine are able to racommoder that Part of 


chem, that is the moſt derang ] mean their poor 


=} 


 tharine ſays, paft my Patience. 


dear Brains (if they have any.) As a Proof of 
this Libel, I am now to acquaint you of a long, 


tireſome, ſtupid Confuſion, that has been lately 
made by and between Mrs. and Mrs, —— 
about — Which has almoſt vexed me, as Ka- 
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© You may now probably think L have ſpoken 
very tenderly upon the Subject, when I lay my 
Charge only againſt the Heads of the Parties, as 
there appears to be ſo much Room for a more ill- 
natured Perſon to ſuſpect the Hearts upon this Oc- 
caſion. But, thank God, I never carry my Re- 
ſentment againſt Meanneſs or Folly farther than 
can be expreſſed in Merriment —I forgive, when- 
ever I laugh; and I intreat that you will acquieſce 
in the lame Horatian Manner alſo, and not mince 
them up, Head and Pluck together, as my dear 


Fuvenal is too apt to do ſometimes, upon fuch 
Provocations. 


I received the Poem you ſent me, and think it 

a very pretty One. But, alas! I fear it is not 
likely to make any Impreſſion on the impenetrable 
Stuff it is directed at. The Painter's Pencil, and 
the Statuary's Chiſſel are ſtronger Inſtruments 
than the Poet's Pen. It is much eaſier therefore 
to arrive at z competent Taſte for thoſe Arts, than 
for the refined Virtũ of the latter. There are 
eſtabliſhed Rules for judging of the former, by 
which the moſt ſtupid Perſon may, with a little 
Pains, become what is ſtiled a Connoiſſeur, or 
e Lc there muſt be a Ray of Genius, 

| a Spark 
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2 Spark of achwesb F. ire, connate with our Souls, 
to render us capable of feeling that charming En- 
ſhuſiaſm, which muſt ever — a true 
Taſte for Poetry. 

A propos. . 
cer than thoſe Fragments of him that have been 
retailed to us now-and-then by modern Writers, 
which always gave me a ſtrong Inelination to 
know. more of him, which you have now confirm- 
a .d me in; and we will read him together, I hope, 
ſoon. I am ſorry for thoſe Blots in him that you 
hint at, for Wit is ſadly proftituted in Ribaldry, 
or Prophaneneſs it muſt be pred into ſuch a 
Service — it never enters 4 Foluneer. 
Wit, in moſt Authors, is generally only a Play 

of Words, a Sport of Fancy, or the Zeſt of Vice. 
But true Wie is the Eſſence of goed Senfe, and 
Ge. Dis of Menals/ which fangs =. Carency cn 

Attic Ore, 1 

Qur poor enden ia une in her Bed: She has 

W a Relapſe by eating Cucumbers: She is your 

_ own Daughter; her Stomach is as weak, and her 
- Appetite as ungovernable, as her Father's. I have 
Auffered a good deal myſelf from eating Fruit; but 
= I promiſe you that I fhall refrain from it for the 
Ix Reſt. of the Seaſon, though I cannot anſwer either 

eee — 
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There 
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There is a Fire at this Moment blazing in 
HFolborn — but as it is now Mid- day, and that the 


Engines are playing upon it, I hope there will be 
no great > $a There were a Dozen 
Houſes burned down laſt Week at Marybone — 
there are frequent Fires in London, and hardly 
ſufficient Water to quench them. — They deſerve 
to be burned in their Beds that will not ſuffer the 
River Colne to be brought into our Streets, 

I have not received the Bill from Ireland yet, 
that you wrote for before you left this.. But I 
fancy the Iriſh all imagine that London is like the 
City of Eldorado, where one may have Gold for 
picking it up in the Streets; and that it is ſending 
Cale to Newcaſtle to make Remittances hither. 

Captain Cooke preſents his Compliments to 
you, He has been diſappointed, and I fear will 
not obtain a Ship, becauſe I am Too he deſerves / 

One, I fear for poor dear P 's Life, for 
the ſame Reaſon ; every Day I fee her but adds to 
my Concern, 

This Day Five Years exactly we were at t Holy- 
head together, — Would we were fo at preſent ! + 


Adieu! 


4 FRANCES, 


vor. VI. K P. S. 
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Dinner To-day: — This a new Property in 
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„P. 8. Mr. M has failed, and they fay 
that our Friend Mr. B—— is deeply in- 
volved with him. A ſecond South Sea Bub- 
ble, I fear My Eyes and Limbs are ſo weak 

at preſent that I can ſcarcely read or walk, 
and yet I will write to you, and would carry 
my Letters to Lombard Street allo, if I cod 

- get no once elſe $0.89 it. 


ecaene ooo 0863606068 


LETTER coll. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 
. - Cle. 
'Y deareſt Life I ſhall Rill call vou, though 
vou did ſcold me laſt Night, for ordering the 
Cook to put ſome falt Salmon, in Water for our 


Dreams that I have juſt diſcovered. I thought the 
utmoſt that their Magic could compaſs was to 
conjure up paſt Scenes only; 1 did not know that 
they had the Faculty of Inuention before. | 
I have juſt received Three Letters from you 
under the incloſed Envelope from Mr. F———, 
You fee I ſend you every Fragment that I think 
may pleaſe or amuſe yous Miſs “ Letter 
| goes 
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goes to you for the ſame Reaſon: I have not an- 
ſwered it yet, becauſe I do not know in what 
Strain to do it. Pray tell me whether it is a Love- | 
Letter or not. Do Women ſpeak plainer than 
this on a Firſt Overture? | | a 
There lies an Eaſt India Me Cute avs — 
this Place, who ſays he means to quit the Service | ip 
as ſoon as he gets to London : May not this be 
lucky for our Friend Cooke? There will be One 
Ship more to be diſpoſed of than perhaps they 
might have reckoned upon before. What an hap- 
py Event would it be if our dear Harry were to 
fail for India under his Command ! it would con- 
ſiderably leſſen our Anxiety at parting. | 
I cannot attend to your Letters at preſent, for 
I have ſpent all my Poſt-time this Day, in writing 
to Perſons who have it in their Power to ſupply 1 
Letters of Recommendation and Introduction to - = 
Madrafs, Bengal, &. Adieu, therefore, for the = 
preſent, my dear Wife and Children, 


2 


. HENRY. 


K 2 LETTER 
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LETTER  DCCLIL 


FRANCES vu HENRY. 


| 1 Am at. preſent both lame and blind — ſo much 
for Complaint, and yet I will not- delay ac- 
knowledging that I have received yours of the 
| 27th of laſt Month. | 
J heartily hope that all your Letters of Recom- 
mendation may be obtained Time enough, as the 
Indian Triumvirate are to ſet out in about Ten 
P Days, and the being perſonally known to any of 
them in England may'be of greater Advantage 
than the being introduced to them in India. They 
are all Perſons of extreme good Characters in pri- 
vate Life; and the Choice of them by the Court 
of Directors upon this critical Occaſion ſufficiently 
ſtamps their public Merits. 

What vain Mortals you | Men are! But J 
thought you had been too much uſed to Love- 
Letters to miſtake that you ſent me for One—per- 

haps, like Women, you. value a Conqueſt in pro- 
portion to the Time of Life it is made in; and 
like us alſo, ſuffer Pamour propre to conſtrue Civi- 
lity into Affection, and general Politeneſs into 


| Ka Attachment, — 1 have ſaid this better 
ſome- 


— —— — 


— —— — — 
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ſomewhere elſe. But no Matter, it were ridicu- 
lous to anſwer a ludicrous Queſtion ſeriouſſy.— 
You often take me in that Way by ſaying odd- 
Things with a grave Face. | 
begin almoſt to envy you all the akon Flat- 
tery you receive about our Novels. I wiſh you. 
had taken me over, that I might have ſhared it 
with you. Pray tell thoſe civil Folks, and parti- 
cularly the Biſhop, who ought to know better, 
that they are acting in direct Oppoſition to Scrip- 
ture, which ſays, that “ a Prophet is not without 
« Honour, ſave in his own Country.” Now give. 
me leave to inform you, that Poet and Prophet are 8 
the ſame in Hebrew; at leaſt it is all one in the 
Greek, or if not, it ought to be, which comes to 
the ſame Thing, you know. — 
You often tell me that you receive ſeveral Let- 
ters from me at once, but have not Time to an- 
ſwer them. I am to ſuppoſe from this, that the 
Poſts in Ireland come in oftener than they go out. 1 
Happy Country ! I wiſh they did ſo here. How- x 
ever, your Apology ſhall paſs current for this 9 
Time, in Hopes that the next Pacquet will _—_ 
bring me Letters of Recommendation in F avour of - 
yourſelf 7 
Poor P continues extremely ill — Medi- 9 
cine has done its beſt, perhaps its worſt with her; ww 
K 3 | and 
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fear. I had a long Letter from 
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and ſhe * been ordered to Briſtol, — I 8 
; ſhe is 
not happy, I think, though ſhe does not — * — 
Alas ! who is that deſerves to be ſo. Except your- 
ſelf, I know. not One—nor would you be an Ex- 
ception, if your Philoſophy had not. left ſo few 
Things within the Power of Fortune. Would to 
Heaven that Admiration could create Imitation. 

Adieu, my deareſt Life, your Children's Duty, 


and my true Love attend you, 


FRANCES. 


P. 8. Fanghon, is quite recovered, and I have 
| juſt received the Bill I expected, which, Two 

- pleaſant Articles have raiſed my Spirits con- 
ſiderably. Did I tell you before that I had 
bought Harry a new Suit of Cloaths, and 


' * | have indulged. him in learning to fence from 


Signior Angela? He does not ſpare a Moment 
in the Day from his various Studies, and 1 
think this Exerciſe * neceſſary to his 
Health. 


* 


LETTER 


LETTER DCC 
HENRY t FRANCES. 
( With a Bill inclofed. ) 


TAKE that now, as if thrown at your Head, 

and I with it was a Thouſand Pounds heavier 
for your Sake. It rejoices me too to hear that my 
Agent has had another Fling at you of the ſame 
Kind lately. My Spite toward you ariſes from 
| your challenging me on account of the Intervals 
of my Letters. I ſcolded you for that Sort of 
Impatience an Hundred and Fifty Years ago—my *' 
good Dame Hiba. ; | 

I anſwer all your Letters when the Poſts allow 

me Time, and often write when I do not hear 
from you, if any Change in my Situation or Af- 
fairs, or any Thing new or entertaining occurs. 
— In Deacth of. all theſe proper Subjects for Cor- 
reſpondence, I own that I do not fit down every 
Poſt merely to write you 4 Letter this methought 
would have locked too much like poor P 
W-—, who uſed to perform his Af of Duty 
every Morning with a Yawn or two — you re- 
member- the Operation I am ſure, and have fre- 
quently ſmiled at it. | Ec 
K 4 Now 
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| Now I have FUE ſcolding, let me thank, you 
for the Livelineſs of your Letter. I actually do 
think that both your Stile and Fancy grow richer 
every Lear. I could almoſt find in my Heart to 
aſk- your Pardon — but the Dignity of a Huſband 
- muſt ever be kept up in all matrimonial Connec- 
tions, for how otherwiſe can he claim his Rights, 
_ zvithout Libertiniſm ? I was advertiſed of the Two 
Articles in your Poſtſcript, before I came to it, by 
the Spirit of your Letter, notwithſtanding your 
being lame and blind, which Maladies I hepe you 
have got rid of before this. If you would read 
leſs, and walk more, 49; ue cure upp of 
both theſe Is. _ ERIE 
I paid a Viſit Yeſterdiy a at. Mrs, 8.— 
is really a very fine Woman, though ſomewhat 
| broken by Sickneſs, Childbearing, and Huſband- 
bearing — the worſt Labour of all. There is ſome- 
thing clever, lively, and agreeable in her alſo. I 
am heartily ſorry for her Misfortunes, though ſhe 
was born, educated, and married to them, fo that 
they cannot be ſaid to be new to her, Govern- 
ment is ſhamefully deficient that confines itſelf 
to Juriſprudence only: To regard civil Actions, 
without reſpecting moral Ones, methinks is be- 
. . Zinning at the wrong End of Polity. A Man is 
e for being a bad * a Thief, or a 
a Robber; 
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Robber ; but a ſcoundrel Father, or a worthleſs 


Huſband, remain uncenſured by our Laws. | 
I received Two Letters from you One of them 

of a long Date, * moſt unaccountably delayed, 

as J have got ſeveral written ſince. I love you 

for hugging your dear Arm on its Recovery —I 

did not do ſo much for mine, but hugged myſelf at 

the Pleaſure of being able to write to you. There 
would be no uſing an Amamuenſis i in our Corre- 

| ſpondence —even our own Hands move too flow - 

for our Hearts. A Dictation would be ſtill more: 
tedious. 

I read your Paragraph to your Chaplain, as you 
ſtile him; and he ſays, that the Xiduapping of him 
would be catehing a Tartar, for he would certainly - 
kidnap you back again with him. 

I ſhall reply to no more of that dear Letter, 
becauſe the Situation of my Health forbids all ten- 
der or melancholy Ideas to dwell upon the Mind, 
while the Body has Ils enough of its own to 
reſent. 

My Cholic attacked me Jaſt Night like a mad 
Dog, without any Challenge or Provocation giv> _ 
en on my Part — I wiſh it had been one in Re- - ©: 
ality, for I would gladly cry out with Macbeth: 


Letter DCCXXXV, 


K 5 "i 6 Apa 


| 9 5 is not ſo e a Merit. 
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cc A ee me like the E Ruſſian Bear, 

«© The armed Rhinoceros, or Hyrcan Tyger; z 

& Take any Shape or Form, and my firm Nerves 
& Shall never tremble.” 


I would fee my Enemy, as Ajax requeſted — 
For all I defire-for my Life, is but fair Play. 

_ 'They fay my Diſorder proceeds from Wind — 
if it does, it muſt be a plaguy ſhifting one then, 
for I feel it by Turns in every different Part of 
my Body. If I could but fix it to any one Point» 
I would ſoon give it Vent & with a bare Bodkin 
and determined Hand.“ It is all Gueſs- work 
(I fear) with the Phyſicians, and they know nei- 
ther what. to call, nor how to fix it long enough. 


to apply a Remedy. They wint the Powers at- 


tributed by Shakeſpear to the Poet : 


To give to airy Nothing 
« A kcal. Habitation, and a Name.” 


Therefore I am reſolved never to call 10 one 
of them again, while I am able to. bear Pain but 


- when I ſhall find that become intolerable, I ſhould 


chooſe rather to die by another's Hand _ my 


OWN. 
My Philoſophy (which you compliment me 
8 


23 P 
But 


APES 
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But I have deſcribed it more fully, in a Manu- 
ſcript that I ſhall ſoon ſend you for the Prefs * — 
| fo all I ſhall do here is to add, that a Man can 
never be deemed free, who does not preſerve the 
Poſſeſſion of his own Mind, and quote you a Paſ- 
ſage from my favourite Harrington, which pleaſed 
me ſo well at the Time, that I have remembered 
it ever ſince. By Hope, a Perſon. enjoys even 
« what he may never be able to attain : and by. 
« Fear, he is deprived even of what he may never 
< come to loſe.” 

There is another Thought of his, which 1. re- 
collect now, and like extremely; where he ſays, 
that Man ſhould be defined a religious, rather than 
a rational Creature — for in other Animals there 
may be found ſomething of Reaſon, but none of 
WW arfhip. You remember my Idea once of max- 
ing Shame the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtic. 

Though I am charmed with this great Writer 
in general, I cannot help being angry with lim 
for his Manner of ſpeaking: of Ireland, which he 
{tiles Panopea, in his Introduction to the Oceana: 
He calls it“ The ſoft Mother of a ſlothful and 
« pulillanimous People, which, though replanted 
« with a new Race, whether through the Nature 


- ® The poſtbumous Works of a late e lebrated Genius deceaſed. - 
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d of the Soil, or the Vice of the Air, they come 


4 alſo to degenerate.” He then recommends it to 
be planted over again with Jetos, allowing them 
their own Laws and Rites. | 
This is all very unphiloſophic — and particu- 
larly fo in him, who in all his Writings ſeems to 
conſider the Conſtitutions of Government, to form 
the-only Difference between the Conſtitutions of 
Nations. 

J ſend you incloſed a moſt extraordinary Story 
— that a Man who had been ſo miraculouſly pre- 


ſerved through a Series of ſuch wonderful Dan- 


gers and Miſhaps, ſhould be reduced at laſt to 
ſweep the Streets for Bread! ? 
Adieu! For 1 know you will by impatient to 


| 2 it. 


— 


HENRY, 


* The Story of Ambroſe Gwinett - Gentleman's and Lon- 
don Magazine for March 176g. 


. 
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LETTER DCCLIV. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


AND do you take that — and I wiſh I could 
impreſs it on your Lips with Ten Times the 

Warmth that I have preſſed the Paper to my own, 

It is not the Kiſs of Duty — for as Richard fays to 5 
his Mother: „I have a Touch of your Condition 

<« that will not brook Reſtraint,” Nor is it a 

Kiſs of Thanks either, for the Bill you ſent me. 

No — let Buſs and Guinea be reſerved for thoſe 

who think venal Beauty worth the Purchaſe, _ 

No, Henry, it was the Kiſs of youthful Fond- 

neſs, mellowed by Time to ſomething more than 

Love — to Confidence, to Approbation, to Eſteem, 

to more —much more than I can now expreſs. * 
Regret too ſtrongly mixes with my Love, and al- 

moſt damps its Ardour, Why art thou abſent, 
deareſt to my Heart! while languid Hours fill up 
the Time appointed for Exiſtence, and will no 

more return Indeed my Eyes and Heart overflow r 

at this ſad Thought! 1 
Lou fay my Stile and Fancy grow richer every 

Year, Alas! my Love, where Paſſion ſuch as 
mine 
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mine has ſweetened the otherwiſe inſipid Draught 
of Life, the Taſte will grow ſtronger as we drain 
the Cup. — But then, that very Richneſs but more 
marks our Approach to the laſt Drop. The 
charming Efferveſcence of new Spirits has at 
length abated ; but happy, thrice happy for us 
both, it has not left it vapid !. 

The ruling Paſſion of my Mind was Love, and 
to that, and that alone, may juſtly be imputed 
every little Effort, every Ray which you have. 
been ſo kind to compliment with the Name of 
Genius. To Venus Son I tune the Lyre, &c,” * 
Something too much of this, and of myſelf too 
— but J am fick ; and fick Folks muſt be indulg- 
ed. Pray how does my dear Harry's nameleſs Diſ- 
order at preſent? I hope, I hope he does no irre- 
gular Thing while he is out of my Sight. I know 
he has a Way of braving Pain, becauſe he can 
bear it, and will die with all the Spirits of the 
Expiring Gladiator; or like ſome antient Hero, 
whoſe Death in Battle is ſomewhere thus deſcribed,, 
He fell, laughed, and died.” T think that this 
Sentence beats the Veni, v Vici, quite out t of 
the Fiell. 
* * Part of * own Pans printed in the Thune, vol. 1. 


Page 137, laſt Stanza. | 
8 L hate 
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T hate your replying to peeviſh Paragraphs of 
mine—=God knows I have. forgot them myſelf 
before they reach Lombard-Steeet.. - But when you 
conſider that I have no other Pleaſure, or even 


Amuſement, ſince my Eyes will not ſuffer me to 


read, except what I receive from your Letters, 
you ſhould excuſe my being ſelfiſh—But go on, 


my good Mr. Teſty, I ſhould not diſcourage you, 


for there is always ſomething fo very kind and 
polite ever mixed up with your Reprehenſions, 
that the Adage of Amantium ire—is that ſpelt 
right? -was never more juſtly applied to any Per- 
ſon than yourſelf. 

I am as angry with old Harrington as you can 
be. I will ſuffer no one to abuſe honeſt Ireland, but 
myſelf—and whenever I do fo, there may perhaps 
be more of Jealouſy than Malice in my Spite, be- 


cauſe I really do ſometimes ſuſpect you for ne 


the fair Panopea rather too much. 

I thank him, however, for giving the Country 
ſuch a pretty Arcadian Name; for though Hiber- 
nia ſounds poetical enough, yet it is derived only 
from the vulgar Latin; but Panopea ſounds like a 
Greek Word, which is a much more learneder Lan- 
guage, you know, and like ſome precieuſe Ridicule in 


One of our Plays ſay that, a love and henour the 


Sound Y Greek, 


I wrote 
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,” Iwrote you a long dull Letter Veſterday— This 
ſhall have but one of thoſe Faults; for the Poft 
Bell warns me to.ſay, Adieu, my Life ! my Love! 


FRANCES. 
SHERSSSSHSSS nunun S 


LETT.ER. DCCLY. 
FRANCES F HENRY. 


OOR P— ſet off for the Hot-wells at Brif.. 
tol this Morning in a very weakly State; and 
though I have moſt earneſtly wiſhed her there for 
ſome Time paſt, yet her going has not much 
contributed to raiſe my Spirits, which were not a 
Bit too much elevated before. I think it has ever 
been my Fate to be left behind, by every One I 
loved: Lady C——e, Lady S——, Mrs. S, 
P. D=—, Mrs. P „&c. I will not. 
ſpeak, nor even venture to think of what may be 
yet to come — but I will ever moſt devoutly pray 
againſt the cruel Wiſh you have ſometimes made. 
—< Forlorn of thee, whither ſhould J betake 
„ me? where ſublit ?”” I cannot ſee what I write. 
— Reading for whole Days does not hurt my 
Eyes ſo much, as writing ſome Paragraphs to you. 
| I con- 
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] continue ſtill lame — that is not my fault; but 
I need not be blind, if I was not a fool and ſurely 
that is no Fault neither, though I acknowledge it 
to be a Misfortune, _ 

I count the tedious Days, and am glad to find 
them ſhorten. Lonelineſs and Confinement are 
much more ſupportable to me in Winter than in 
Summer. I have leſs Deſire to ſtir abroad in bad 
Weather than in good; and I think a Fire is a 
tolerable Companion; beſides, it gives every Body 
{except yourſelf) ſome little Employment : But 
you are generally too contemplative—l will not ſay 
lazy, to ſtir either it or yourſelf. 

I have had another clever Letter from my tie 
Ch——; but I am not in a Mood to write to. her 
yet, or, what is {till more extraordinary, even to 
you—and yet I am not ill, nor vexed at any 
Thing, or at Nothing—but I cannot write, and 
yet I would ſtill go on ſcribbling if my Pen was 
not the worſt that ever I handled—becaule I do - 
not love to leave off talking, though I have nothing 
to ſay—and this is too often the Caſe with others, 
as well as your truly affectionate Wife, 


FRANCES, 


LETTER 
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LET TE R DCCLVL 


HENRY tw FRANCES. 


|  Farnmhkey, 

1 Have reached this Place after a very -pleaſant 

Journey of Three Days. I came from Cloyne, 
the Mountain Road, acroſs the Country, and 
paſſed through the molt charming Scenes of Land- 
Hops I had ever ſeen. | 

I was full of Idea all the Way—1 cis my- 
elf travelling in the next World all the while: 
for, in the Firſt Place, you know that I never eat 


upon ſuch Expeditions; and I ſuppoſe you know 


alſo, that there is no more Food than Matri- 
mony beyond; in the next Place, I felt as I ſhould 
probably do in that Situation without you, juſt 
©ooly. admiring, or yielding a philoſophic Appro- 
bation-to the Beauties of Nature, and the Diſpo- 
fitions of Providence—waiting even there with 
Regret, till you ſhould follow, and bring Home 
to me my * n rb 
fections. 
I ſometimes ſhudder at ik Thoughts as theſe: 

& Thy Image ſteals between, &c. I am a jealous 
God, fays our Creator—but I may as well ſpeak 
Vat I cannot avoid thinking. Fools have luke- 
WM. ; | Warm: 
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warm Paſſions, and Knaves ſelfiſn Ones. — But as 
Benedict ſays to Beatrice, « Thou and I are too 
« wiſe to woo peaceably.” | 

I have received no Letter from you fronl wrote 
laſt to you; but Mr. F—— tells me he had for- 
warded Two to me the Poſt before I came here. 
What a flighty Kind of Correſpondence muſt 
ours be! You remember the old Play, before 
Cards, had eſtabliſhed its tyrannous Dominion, of 
The Queſtion was aſked me, and the Anfwer was 
made me. 

There was a Mr. Atterbury at Cloyne while I 
was there: He is a Fellow of Oxford, and Grand- 
ſon to the ingenious Biſhop of Rocheſter of that 
Name; he is a ſenſible worthy Man, and à good 
Scholar. He has invited you and me to ſee that 
Univerſity next Summer: * you go and take 
your Degrees there ? 

All this Family are well, and preſent their Com- 
pliments to you. I have not been long enough 
in the Country to hear any Thing about the reſt 
of our Friends in this Latitude. I hope you are 
well; and I believe ſo, for if you were otherwiſe 
I ſhould know it by Sympathy, and thank God 
my Diſorder has left me at Peace theſe Ten Days 


l. 
Pray, 
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Pray, % „ „ „„ „ „ #* #* 
„ % * „ % % „ „ „„ „ * 
« W % % „% „% % „ % „% * * 
* 0; 


* + * 


A Friend of mine near Cloyne has given me 
Money to fend him over a Medicine Cheſt, from 
one Smyth in London. I beg you will do it 

| for me, and have it directed to——— at Corke, 
i you will truſt me for ſo much till we meet. 
LS Adieu 


* 


H EN R * 
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LETTER DecLVII. 
FRANCES to HENRY, 


I Au a poor little, fretted, and vexed Thing, 
becauſe you do not get my Letters; and [ 
know not how to reply to Paragraphs I have an- 
ſwered already One Hundred and Fifty Years ag. 
according to your own Mode of reckoning palt 
Time. I told you the Story about Mrs. 
and Miſs - in ſome former Letter, which 1s 
probably travelling toward you in the uſual round- 
about Courſe of our late Correſpondence, and in- 
deed it is not worth the putting me to the Labour 
of repeating ſuch Stuff over again, 


IJ can 
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1 can with great Sincerity return you the Com- 
plimentyou pay me in your laſt dear Letter, of re- 
ceiving but a Half Enjoyment, or Kind of ſullen 
Satisfaction, from any Pleaſure or Amuſement 
which you do not participate in.; and often, alas, | 
too often] I might ſay with Cowley, £0 


« Thou, even my Prayers do'ſt ſteal from me: 
« For I with wild Idolatry 1 
% Begin to Heay'n, and end them all to thee.” 


Yet this does not alarm my Piety; for I flatter 
myſelf that the Thought of thee but aſſiſts my 
Devotion; as I never addreſs the Almighty witng 
ſuch enthuſiaſtic Fervor, as when I pray for your | 
Health, your Life, or Happineſs. I never can or 
will ſuppoſe that Heaven can be offended at an 
Affection ſuch as mine; it is in its Works we 
muſt admire, and praiſe, and love the Creator. 

And the nearer any Object approaches to our Idea 
of Perfection, our Attachments toward it become 
the more ſublime, and the purity of our Affections 8 
ſeconds the. Earneſtneſs of our Wiſhes. I have not 
perhaps expreſſed myſelf clearly upon this Subject; 
but J certainly know, becaule I certainly feel, what 
I mean. 

Well—to be ſure, my own dear Harry was 
never out of Panopea in his Life, when he talks of 

| One 


* 


238 LETTERS between 


One Smyth in London, eſpecially after Mrs. Winifred 
has told you, That it might poſſibly be difficult 
<to find even an & Evans in this Town®.” But 
no Matter, there is Nothing difficult to a 'willing 
Mind, and I will look for your Needle, and if I find 
him out, ſhall execute your Friend's — 
without fail. 

Ibeg the Favour of you to write up to Dublin 
for a Certificate of our Son's Birth and Chriſten- 
ing, and order it to be ſent over to me without 
any Manner of Delay, becauſe it muſt be pro- 
duced before the Board of Directors, as it is re- 
quiſite to aſcertain the Age of every Writer that 
is ſent out to India. | 

This ſhould have been the Firſt \Paragraph of 
my Letter, as the moſt material; but ſince I have 
deferred it till now, I ſhall take Care to make it 


| tte laſt, that you may remember it the better, and 


loſe not a Moment's Time in writing about it. 
He and Fanchon ſend their "yy and I add my 
Love to it, 
Adieu! 
© FRANCEs, 
e The School for Rakes, - 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLVIIL 
HENRY © FRANCES. 


Have received the Pleaſure of a Letter from 

you backwarded from Cloyne® : There is a. f 
Freedom, Cheerfulneſs, Spirit, and Raillery in it 
that is charming. Your Accounts of dear P 
has been a heavy Drawback on the Pleaſure I have 
received from many of your Letters—and honeſt. 
Cooke's Diſappointment too has added to my Re- 
gret. My Love to them both. 

.I beg of my little Fanghon not to do ſuch, 
giddy Things again ; but you muſt not ſcold her, 
becauſe you ſay, it is ſo like her Father. Let 
her ſtick to Mether-I/it for the future. I was 
ill and i7regular as they fancied for Three or Four 
Days at Cloyne ; and the Biſhop ſaid, he did not 
know which to admire-in me moſt, my Patience, 
or Non-forbearance. | 
Ihe Story you tell me about Mrs. —— and 

Mrs. — is truly ridiculous and abſurd—it is 
not worth either of our whiles to clear it up. 
| I am glad you have had your Laugh out of them, 
though it was a ridiculus acri, as Horace fays, 
and Harry will explain to you. 


Letter DCCXLII L 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall go over @ le Voiſinage To-morrow. I 
have not ſo perfect Satisfaction any where as 
there, becauſe I can ſpeak more, and hear more 
of you there, than at any other Place in this 
Country—they know you more, and I need (ay no 
more. 9% | 
I do not ſo much care about Mr. M ———; I 
know him not, but I am moſt heartily concerned 
for the worthy Mr. B-—: The Family and 
friendly Affection ſo remarkable in him, has placed 
him near my Heart. I beg that you will contra- 
dit this Part of the Story at leaſt, the very firſt 
Opportunity, and that you will get Cooke a Ship 
by Return of the Poſt, and cure P Let 
Fanghon be quite well, and have your own Legs 
and Eyes ſet to Rights immediately.—D'ye mind? 
All theſe Things are among my Neceſſaries of Life. 


Adieu, my Life 1 My Life, Adieu ! 


HENRY. 


LETTER 
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LE T. TE R ' DECLIX. 
RT „ FRANCES. 


| 5 Le Voiſinage. 

Au _ arrived here. The Family I left are . 

gone to the Aſſizes, and I did not care to ſtay 
in their Houſe alone, Not that abne is at any 
Time irkſome to me ; but that I love the Friends 
in this Quarter better than Solitude, which - I 
aſſure you is no indifferent Compliment. But if 
they do not ſupply me with better Pens and _ 
I-ſhall not long abide here. 

I have received no Letter from you ſince my 
laſt—but no Matter. I do not ſtand upon Punc- 
tilio's —like ſome fraptious People I know. The 
only Reaſon I have for not writing to you, every 
Day of my Abſence, is, that I find rather too 
much Pleaſure in it; and if I did not reſtrain my- 
ſelf, I ſhould really do nothing elſe till we meet 
8 3 f 
The Weather we have here is ſhocking. If I 
had not a perfect Faith in the Rainbow Covenant 
I ſhould, like Beau Clincher, prepa re my ſebimming 
Girdle againſt the next Shower. All the Hay 
in this Country is rotting in the F ields; and 
More s new Machine that travels without Horſes, 
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could never have appeared in a fitter Seaſon. 


Not but that the Weather would be fine enough, 


if the Rain would let it — for upon the leaſt 
Open, the Sun looks bright, the Sky om, and 
the Moonlights are beautiful. 

- I cannot proceed farther with ſuch Pens —this 


is the Sixth I have tried in * 1. is even worſe 


than Diflating. 
I maſt get rid of them, though I even part 


Alieu ! 
Henxy. 


; P. S. Your fair Friend is ſafely brought to Bed, 


. ur I tell you ſo Ry ? 


5668666600 60 


LETTER DeclX. 


FRANCES t HENRY. 


Ss 1 AM flattered much, indeed J am, at your being 


pleaſed with my little Scribble-ſcrabbles ; but 
you are always kind and partial to me. TI endea- 
vour to write as cheerfully as J can, becauſe 1 
have long known the Influence that my Spirits 


have ever had upon your's. Complaints, beſides, - 


are unavailing ; and yet I am ſometimes tempted 
ME: to 


— 
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to tell you what is often but too true, that I am 


not well. I want both Air and Exerciſe, and fear 


that in Conſequence of this, I ſhall ſuffer much 


next Winter: But ſufficient to the Day, &c. witkn- 


out anteceding the Evil by Prognoſtications. 

Mrs. G is going to Paris for a Couple of 
Months. It would be a vaſt Temptation to travel 
with her, and to ſee my dear Mrs. Ch there. 
But then I conſider myſelf as placed in a Station 
which I ought not to defert ; and no Pleaſure, not 
even Health itſelf, could balance ſuch a Reflection: 


So let this Matter reſt, and I vill ine i in Hyde- 


Street till your Return. 
I ſhall obey your Commands, It is now faid, 
that Mr. B has not ſuffered by the Debris of 
his Friend, TI have heard from P, and ſhe is 
recovering. Fanchon is perfectly well. My 
Ails are mending : I can read and walk a little; 
and Cooke has ſtill Hopes of a Ship. I am happy 
in being able thus far to ſupply the Neceſſaries to 
my own Harry's benevolent Heart. | 
Faits mes Compliments a Le Voiſinage, quand vous 
y ſera. Tell me of every Pleaſure you meet with, 
that 1 may rejoice in Scenes I am debarred from. 
ihe Adieu 


FRANCES. 
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ls. irrt DOC 
FRANCES © HENRY. . 


H REE tedious Months exactly this Day 

ſince my dear Harry left me — Well ! they 
are paſt—gone with the Years beyond the Flaod; and 
I am glad, therefore—not that I rejoice in ſuch a 
Lapfe of Time, though dull, but that I hope it 
brings me neger to the ultimate Point of my moſt 
earneſt Withes — the feeing your Return. 

The having a Goal in view, quickens the Ra- 
cer's Speed; but the Impatience of a near Event 
has a different Effect upon the human Mind, and 
Jengthens the Minutes to Hours, This is an * 
vy Subject, ſo no more of it. | 
Of all the Birds in the Air—but I think you 
could never gueſs; fo I will not puzzle, but ſur- 
| prize you, by telling you that I had a Viſit from 
Mrs. Jane C—— Yeſterday : And the very iden- 
tical Jane not altered—not a Jot! with Age, 
Sickneſs, Diſtreſs, and Mortification, from the 
laſt Time I ſaw her (ſome Dozen Years) to this 
very Moment. And in Truth I was extremely 
glad to ſee her well and happy too, as ſhe ſays ſhe is 
at 9 She came over here with Lord 8ð—, 

who 


a” 


* 
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who has behaved with Honour and Humanity to- 
ward her Merits. She returns ſoon to Ireland, 
There is ſomething very extraordinary in the 
Difference of Climates, between our Kingdoms, 
divided as they \are only by a narrow Channel, 
We have not had Three' Days Rain theſe Three 
Months in any Part of England, and yow talk of 
Neluges where you are. There has not been ſo 
fine a Summer (even in England) theſe Twenty 
Years, as they tell me here. And while we are 
roaſting like Lobſters alive by the Heat of the 
Sun, you are ſoddening to Death like Shrimps in 
Damps over the Fire. Why will you Kill con- 
tinue © to dwell-withr Maſbec, and have your Ha- 
« bitations among the Tents of Reder... 
| You may call this poor Spite, if you plans, | 
and fay that bad as your Climates and yourſelves - 
are, I, would be glad to be among you: It may 
be ſo. You ofteh fay ſuch tempting, Things of 
the People of the Country, that it is very proba- 
ble you may bring me over to your Side of the 
Queſtion at laſt. 

1 hope you have mended your Pens 3 before 
this, and that there are a Packet of Letters tra - 
velling to me by Land (if you have any left) or 
by Water, at this-preſent Writing.. I amuſe my- 
felf this Moment with i imagining that I ſee Mrs. 

Kg. 20", 


„ee 
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P and you failing away in a Brewing Pan, 
from her Houſe to Kilmurry, ſteering clear of a 
Blackberry-buſh, but in imminent Danger of be- 
ing ſhipwrecked for want of a Chart, by the 
branching Arms_ of an Elder. Well! you are 


fafe landed at laſt in the middle Floor; and are 


recounting, Othello like, the Dangers you had 
ce paſſed,” to the gentle Deſdemona of the Man- 
ſion; who fays, © indeed t'was firange ; t'was 


.« paſſing ſtrange ;” and gives you for your Pains 


a Cup of Candle,” 

Do not be angry with me, my dear Harry, for 
playing the Fool. I am not merry.;' © but I do 
« beguile the Thing I am, with ſeeming other- 
« wiſe.” My fineere Love to them all, and Joy 


b to Diſth of her fake Axcouchement, | #32 


Alia, 1 Life e 


FRANCES. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLAU. 

HENRY w FRANCES. 

Le Viiſmage, 

A SAD Event has happened in this Country: 

A Second Duel * has been fought between 
Mr. A—— and Mr. FS, i in which the former 
died on the Spot : He was the Challenger, but 
upon what new Punctilio, 1 have not yet heard. 

You may remember 2 remarkable Letter I 

wrote to this unhappy Man above Six or Seven 
Years ago upon the Subject of the original Dif- 


pute, I made an unlucky Prophecy for him at - 
that Time, it ſeems. But what * Warning 


2gainſt Fate? 

I muſt fly over direQtly t to my Friend,” who is 
certainly unhappy —as any one muſt be on ſuch 
an Occaſion, though the Duel was ever fo fair, 
and the Antagoniſt ever ſo foul. I ſpeak. ** 
rally here, and mean no Reflection. 

1 have got your Letter, and ſhall write this 


Night for the Certificate, My Horſe is at the 


Door. 
„ e Adieu 


® See Letter DXXIV. 
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LETTER DCCLXII. 


| HENRY t FRANCES. 


1 Au juſt come Home after Supper at Mrs. 
R, and have received your-ſhocking Let- 
ter. I cannot compoſe myſelf to Sleep fo. imme. 
diately after reading it, ſo I may as well. r 
the Time in writing to you. 
I am extremely ſorry for the E Man's 
being hurried out of the World in ſuch a Man- 
ner, with all his Imperfections om his Head: 
and in a voluntary Act of; his own Diſobedience 
too. We are allowed to. vindicate only, but not 
avenge ourſelves, & For Vengeance is mine, faith 
« the Lord, and I will. repay it.“ However, I 
rejoice that your Friend. clcaped, and that you- 
were not his Second. 8 
I will not ſay with the Coward, in ſome Play, 
« Tf I do not wonder now what makes Men fo 
« ſtout ;” but 1 muſt alk, what makes them ſuch 
Fools? There is but one- Pretence in the World, 
I think really, that ſhould induce a Man to fight 
2 Duel, and that is, on being called a Coward ;, 


becauſe this may juſtify his Courage : But it is an 
idle 
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idle Thing to do it on being called a Liar, as 


Fighting can never be deemed a Vindication of 


Veracity. 

The only Way! is to ſpeak Truth, which turns 
the Lie on the Antagoniſt, according to the noble 
Anſwer of ſome antient Sage, who when he was 
aſked why he did not reſent the Calumnies of his 


Enemies, replied, my Actions ſhall give their Wards © 


the Lie. 

The Spirit of the Law which permitted Trials 
by Combat (though barbarous in itſelf) aroſe from 
a noble Reflection, that all Vice proceeds from the 


Want of a due Senſe of Honour; and as in thoſe 


Days of Chivalry, all Honour was thought to con- 
fiſt im Courage, the Accuſed was lowed to offer 
his Vindication by Duel. 


How many Circumſtances happen to give my | 


dear Harry an Opportunity of marking his kind 


Attention toward me. Your mentioning your 


; writing about the Certificate, i in the Midſt of your 
Hurry and Concern, upon the fad Occaſion of 
your laſt Letter, leſt my Mind ſhould be uneaſy. 
about it, was one of theſe charming Inſtances. 

I hope it will arrive in Time, for we are told 


that it” is one of the neceſſary Requiſites. Men 


of Buſineſs do bind themſelves oſten in moſt ridi- 
culous Trammels: It is the Manner, more than 
* 


the 


/ 
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the Matter, they frequently attend to; and Forms 


muſt be complied with, though they ſhould be 


nothing more than Forms. Of what Conſequence 


can it poſſibly be (in this Caſe) what Pariſh the 
Perſon was born in? or whether it happened on 


the Thirteenth of May, or the Tenth of June ? 
which latter *Circumſtance may perhaps occaſion 
© ſome Equivocation, by the Change of Style which 
took Place ſince his Birth. His Appearance will 
- ſufficiently vouch him to be above Sixteen, and 
under Twenty, which is all that is requiſite, as I 
am informed. 


I have got Cold unaccountably, as the Weather 
continues till inſufferably warm; for though the 
Jun does not blaze abroad as before, the Air. feels 


like that which iſſues from an heated Oven. 80 
Lam to be baked now, that was broiled before. 
I ſhall drink nothing but Barley - water theſe Three 
Days, and you may gueſs what Kind of Spirits I 
ſhall be in by that Time. Does the Rain conti- 
nue to'coddle you {till in Panopea ? | 


Apropos. Have you ſeen the Comet? And 


pray, Mr. Aſtrologer, what does it portend ? Are 


we to be roaſted or boiled? you will fay one, and 


I the other. ' Bentley preferred the Firſt ; and as [ 
am already Half done, I agree with him: I am 
* that dale Fhænomena have never been 

. ſolved, 
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folved. 1 would have ſome Things in Nature 
which the vain Wit of Man cannot fathom — 
perhaps it may humble their Philoſophy enough 


to make them ſuſpect that there may be ſome 


Things as iuveſtigable in Religion alſo. _ 


There is a Ship ordered to carry the Writers to 


India: We know not yet whether it is deſtined to 
Bombay, or Bengal: If to the latter, our dear 
Boy will fail in it—you will ſee him ſure. I atk 


pardon —and am compoſed again, or ſhall be ſo 


— at leaſt appear to be, when Time may give the 
Semblance of Reſignation to till piercing Grief. 
My dear, dear Child! Prayer is vain — his own 
Virtues bleſs him! Amen! 
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The late Hour of writing -to you, puts me in 


mind of the many pleaſant Minutes I have been 


indulged in after my returning Home from Places 


Where you did not chooſe to ſup, when you have 
ſuffered me to prate away to you for a Quarter f 


an Hour or fo, about all the Occurrences of the 
Evening. It is like it in another Particular alſo, 
e 0 . which 


— 


which is not ſo pleaſant to think of at preſent, 


Circumſtance to Humanity, however unavoidable 
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that I have all the Gob to myſelf, while you uſed 
to look on me, as your dear Picture does now, 
with mild Complacency, and A erer Acqui- 
eſcence. 

I have juſt finiſhed' my Sheet; and find that J 
was not cunning enough to, leave a Blank for the 
Seal. But I never was, nor ever ſhall be ſfo—- 
and fo there will be een d torn, though no- 
thing loſt. | 

'T wiſh you ſafe out of that duelling Country. 
ae and Good- night - or Good-morrow ra- 

"Of One FRO, a hot hazy Morning, 


Frances: 
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HENRY to FRANCES, 


Founr my Friend a good deal low upon the 
late Event: It muſt doubtleſs be an irkſome 


the Contingency ; though every Thing is juſt as 
could be wiſhed on his Part, except the fatal Ca- 
taſtrophe, as the Party did all in his Power to put 
bim in the Right, and gave, him the Laws of 
Honour and the Land on his Side. 1 
„ There 
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There was no Manner of Foundation for the 
Challenge: It ſeems to have been merely a Triaf 
of Skill; or, let un ſee who is the beſt Fellnw, as the 
Phraſe is: So that it cannot ſo properly be ſtiled 
a Duel, as a Prize-fight. However, every Thing 
was fo fair, that there is but One Story told about 
it in the Country, which is an extraordinary Cir- 
cumſtance upon an Occaſion where there happens 
to be a divided Intereſt, and an adverſe Strife, 

You have made a good Diſtinction between the 
Opprobriums of Coward and Liar, or Lache et: 
Mechant, as Charles the Fifth faid of Francis the 
Firſt; and as for any other Kind of Offence that 
can ever happen between Man and Man, ed 
Laws ſufficiently vindicate the Injury. 

My little female Monteſquieu has alſo well ob- 
ſerved upon that fine Moral whence aroſe the 
Uſage of the judicial Combat. There is a further 
Sentiment too in this Matter, which does Honour 
to the Piety of thoſe * Barbarians : That Heaven. 
takes Part with the Innocent even in this. Life. It 

is na very flattering Reflection, to think that civili- 
zed Nations ſeem not to have as elevated Notions, 
eicher of Virtue or Religion, as the Goths and 
Vandals: So that we do not expect that this Ordeal 


Event would put an End to our Suit, as ſormerly. 
88 I ſuppoſe 
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I ſuppoſe that long before this, zou will have 
received the Certificate, which Mr. W—— writes 
me Word he has ſent over to you. I think with 
you that Men of Buſineſs are too formal ; belides, 
in many Inſtances the iormal Method is the leaſt 
certain: In this Caſe particularly, the Mother's 


Certificate ſhould be taken, before the Regiſter's, 


for the was certainly by at the Child's Birth, which 
he might not have been: Yes, as you ſay, I think 


; upon the very Face of the Evidence, that he is reſpon- 
ſible for the Age of Sixteen. 


Is it poffble for Youth and Beauty, with even 


the Addition of all your Senſe and Merit, to in- 
ſpire a fonder Paſſion in the human Breaſt, than I 


am ſenſible of for "ou: this Moment No. 
5 Allen 7 | 


Axpazws, BeviLLE, ca and SUTTON, 
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ah alata to HENRY. | 


1 Kang received the Certificate ; and 3 is 


julſt gone to the India-Houſe wich it and Mr. 
Manſhip's Note for Admiſſion as a Mriter to Ben- 


| . May the Almighty bleſs and proſper him 


What 
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What would I not give that I could rejoice at this 
happy Event! O! do net chide me, I know I am 
to blame; I know alſo how weak I am both in 
Body and Mind; but cannot help indulging the 
Feelings of a Mother, though I well know how” 
— hurtful it muſt be to both, A Father is I hope, 
a wiſer Being, 
Yes, I feel.for the Mother, who, when a Prieſt 
was preaching, Reſignation to her upon the Death 
of her Child, by quoting the Example of Abraham, 
cried out“ That Heaven was too well acquainted 
©« with human Nature to have exacted ſuch Obe 
« dience from a Mather.“ 
Why are you . my Liſe and Love, to 
aid me with the Example of your Fortitude ? Yet, 
am I glad you are.nct ; it might perhaps avail to 
ſtop my Tears, but break my Heart. Now I can 
let them flow to eaſe it; yet will I doall in my 
Power to hide my Anguiſh from my Son. His 
Heart (like your own) ear: feels too much for 
others. 


I am now TS” i I hope 1. am. But only 


to think upon another Source of Woe. I have 
Juſt received a Letter from my poor P : She 
is in a more dangerous State now than ever; the 
has burſt a Vein i in her Stomach, but ſpeaks with 


n which is the only Philoſophy that a 
Woman 


— 
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Woman ever ſhould boaſt of. Do not upbraid me 
| 

| 

| 


here; J have as much as * were only myſelf in 
Queſtion. 

Winter has ruſhed ſuddenly upon us. Our fine 
Weather is vaniſhed, and the Tranſition has been 
ſo amazingly quick here, that we may ſay Win- 
ter has fallen into the Lap of Summer, no mild, 
no variegated Autumn intervening to make the 
Change lefs felt: All ſudden Alterations, both ex- 

ternal and internal, ſhock the human Frame; ſo 
that I do not know whether your Climate has not 
at preſent the ſame Advantage over ours, that one 
who had. never known Happineſs would have 
above another who had enjoyed and loſt it in A+, 
Moment! Dreadful Situation“ | 

«. And I was — was moſt bleſt. — | 

«6 Gay title of the deepeſt Miſeryl -“ 

My Mind is at preſent ſo impreſſed with gloomy. 
Thoughts, that all my Colourings will in ſpite of 
we take a ſombre Caſt, and I would not wiſh to 
communicate ſuch dark Tints to yours, I will 


therefore leave the Reſt of my Paper ſpotleſs of 
my Ink and of my Tears. | 


* my deareſt Harry / 
= -. 7 | Faaxces. 
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LETTER DCCLXVI. 
HENRY to. FRANCE S. 


1821 no Letters from you, yet] ſtill write to 
you. For want of freſh Intelligence I have 
amuſed myſelf this Morning with looking over 
fome of your late Letters, as my-poor Uncle uſed | 
always to read one News-paper every Morning till 
the Poſt brought him another; and from theſe 
Notes I ſhall try to furniſh out the Epi/te for the 
Day, by replying to ſome Paſſages in them, which 
I do not remember to have remarked upon before. 
The Accounts you have fo repeatedly given af 
our poor dear P render me unhappy, and 
give me almoſt a Deſpair of her Recovery: She is 
young, however — but ſo, alas! are her Feelings; 
and therefore too ſtrong for her Mind. Her 
Heart is broken; I fear. — Break all their Necks 
that have rendered it fol _ 2 | 
I I am well pleaſed. with your letting Harry have 
every Manner of Indulgence, both in Cloaths and 
Accompliſhments, that he deſires, or that you a- 
prove. I think I can be anſwerable for it that he 
will never abuſe our Confidence. Beſides, my 
Nature is Indulgence; I grant it to every one but 
myſelf — 1 am amply repaid in you. 
| | 14% 
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I did indeed fay, that your Stile grew richer; 
and I might have added, your Sentiments warmer 
too, every Day. Philoſophers might conclude 


from our Example, that Age brings an Addition of 


Spirit with it. Youth i is perhaps too much im- 
merſed in F;fþ. * 

No -I will not venture to touch upon that 
Paſſage — nor that — nor that. Such Reflections 
affect me too much. Theſe are what I more pe- 
culiarly ftile your own Paragrapbs I am fond 


enough to pay them an higher Compliment, if 1 
could think of a more flattering Expreſſion, 


Why! how now, you pert Miſs you, how dare 
you rally a poor Jriſþ Lad fo hardly? Could not 
any Apothecary or Chymiſt in London have told 


vou where one Smyth, the Medicine-cheſt Man, 
was to be found out? or, could you not have con- 
- ſulted your old Friend Pharbus, who is equally the 
© Deity of Verſe and Phyſic ? and this may be the 

Reaſon perhaps, that he ſuffers ſo many vile Po- 


ems to be publiſhed every Day, leſt thoſe wad take 
Phyſic might be at a Loſs. | 


Do, walk yourſelf and F anchon out every fair 
Hour in the Muſæum Gardens; for Air and Ex- 


ereiſe are abſolutely neceſſary to you both— though 
this is really an alarming Seaſon! There are 
Times when one rejoices at nat having either El- 


tate 
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tate or Farm. They ſay, that Fools only talk of 
the Weather, — But they muſt be worſe than 
Fools, indeed, who are not ſhocked at, this. 

I have thought that every Shower for theſe Ten 
Days paſt was but the laſt /rwmging of the Clouds, | 
and expected to ſee them every Minute hung 
abroad in the Air, like wet Shrouds, to dry. There 
muſt ſurely be (as the Scripture ſays) a Store-houſe 
of Waters in the F irmament; for there actually 
has not been Strength enough in the Sun here this 
Summer to exhale- Vapours ſufficient for ſuch a 
Second Deluge. by 

My ranfacking through a Parcel of your old 

Letters in this Manner, puts me in mind of my 
looking into the Series fometimes as I chance to 
meet with it, where I have nathingelſe to read; 
and it ſerves to amuſe me a good deal, by recall- 
ing to my Mind many Scenes and Circumſtances 
of Life which afford Subject for Reflection. 
I think (though I never reckoned them) that 
there appears to be more of my Letters than your's 
in the Collection: But then, how do they appear? 
After I have flouriſhed away in Soliloquy for ſeve 
ral Poſts together, you ſtep in with One or Two 
— little Billets that foil all mine, by making them 
appear but Foil to yours. 


Ihare 
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I have more of Philoſophy in my Writings, but 
you more Tenderneſs; mine employ the Head, 
but yours affect the Heart — Unequal Strife for 
Fame; the many feel, the few only comprehend : 


I look wiſe, while I am reading ſome of my on. 


# 


I weep on peruſing many of yours. 


"ay Bleflings and my Love.- 
Alus 1 | | 
» \ 5 | 
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LETTER DCCLAVIE. 


g FRANCES to HENRY, | 


1 Am really extremely uneaſy at your not re- 


ceiving my Letters I am fo on Two Ac- 


"43 counts. I would not have you | think T had neg- 
lected to write, nor can 1 bear the Apprelrenſions 
of their falling into- ignorant or improper Hands, 


There never was a Thought of my Heart, relative 
to myſelf, concealed from you. I write juſt as I 
ſpeak — extempore. One needs no Preparation- 
to utter Truth: You can make Allowances for 


the Foibles of a Heart you approve ; but to thoſe 
who have not the fame Indulgence and Partiality 


| toward me, even the little Badinage, Jealouſies 


9 
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and Impatience, of ſome of my Letters, may be 
magnified into Faults, or e the Ridicule of 
ſmall Pits. 

I beg therefore, that you will _ to recover 
them, not for the Sake of your own Poſſeſſion, 
but to prevent that of others: You may reckon 
upon Three a Week at leaſt, ſometimes more. 

Your Deluge has ſpread to us at laſt, There 
has not been a fair Hour this Week; and I am 
now ſitting over a good Fire, but with my Dreſ- 
ſing- room Window open; for the Heat and Damp 
of the Air reſemble the Senſation one feels on 
drinking Pepper- mint Water, when we fancy our 
Breath to blow hot and cold at the ſame Inſtant. 
— Defend us from ſuch agueiſh Daings! 

Take Notice that I am much poorer than Job, 
becauſe I am in Debt, and we hear nothing of 
his Creditors among the other Plagues of his 


Life: This is to me the moſt irkſome Situation ? 


him a good deal of Muſic, and ſeveral Books of 


imaginable ; but the Cauſe, indeed, ought to con- 
ſole me: Even the neceſſary Expences toward my 
dear Son's Equipment are very heavy; and yet 
they ſhall not hinder us, I believe, from exceeding 
into every Extraordinary that may be either uſeful 
or entertaining to him. I have already bought 


Aan 
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an high Price; and by the Catalogue he "Ra 
ſhewn me, he means to carry over a perfect Li- 


| brary, if you will indulge him, 


I have no Doubt of your ſupplying this Article 
with an unſparing Hand, therefore I ſhall only be 


|  folicitous for him in Matters-which your Philoſo- 


phy- and Parfimony to yourſelf may think, per- 
haps, might be ſpared. I ſhall not fay any more 


upon this Subject; but remember, my dear Harry, 
chat your Nature is Indulgence,” and that he 


merits every Inſtance of this Kind in our Power, 


who continues ſtill very ill; but the Vein that 


opened is cloſed again. She ſends her Love to 


you, and ſays the thinks that your Return to Lon- 


don would contribute to her Health at Briſtol, by 


: making = happier. Poor little ſuffering Saint 


I ſeribble on, but without Heart or Soul, from 


the diſagreeable Apprehenſion that my Letters 


may fall into the Hands of ſome Thady Aulrvoncy, 


or Teague O'Flagherty, or other: This is a mor- 


tifying Reflection; I will therefore neither purſue 
it, or this Letter, any farther, than juſt to tell you 
what I am proud the whole World ſhould know, 
that I am my deareſt "on ever fond N 
A * 5 
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L ETER DCCLEVIL. 
HENRY «© FRANCES. WER 

( Upan ruled Paper. ) 
Furmly. 


N we publiſh any more of the Series, what 
would the World ſay to ſuch a Chaſm ? Hiatus 
valle deflendus, at leaſt. 
alarmed at ſuch a tedious Interval, but that your 


Son and Daughter, thank God, are both with 
you; and in ſuch a Caſe, no News, &c. For Chil- 
dren are ever fond of telling News, be it good or 


bad, 


You will be ſurprized, I dare fay, at this Sort 
of School-boy Paper, but I could get no other here, 
and it is the Bon Ton among us at preſent, 
World appears pretty much to be above Rulꝭ in 
their Actions, yet ſeem to pay ſome Deference to 
it in their Writing. One would fancy this Sort of 
Paper was invented by Hackney-clerks, who are 


paid by the Sheet for copying our Bills and An- 
ſwers, and therefore place thelr Lines at a vaſt 


Diſtance aſunder. 
Yeu may depend upon itthat 1 ſhall ted 457 


s 


One Hour in Ireland after my Buſineſs is put into 


a proper Train; and I am tired with writing to 


I ſhould'really be much 


few. 
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he 


wal Swift (my Attorney) for whoſe Summons I 
am waiting to ſet out for Dublin A State of 
Delay is a State of Dependence, and ſurely there 
cannot be a more irkſome Situation 
The Weather is not only dull, but melancholy. 
All our Hopes (as they too generally are) were 
placed i in the Moon Tt changed, yet hardly afford- 
ed-us 2 Mouthful of Moonſhine, But the Third 
Day is the critical One, ſay the Iunatic Philoſo- 
phers: Is that Planet ſuch bad Pay that it ſhould 
require Three Days of Grace or, is fair Weather 
ſo long j Journeying from thence to us ? You may 
alk the Man in the Moon this Queſtion, for I am 


| not Aſtrologer enough to reſolve it. J 
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ma 8 . Day for Two or Three 3 

when the Weather will ſuffer it, and ſtride away 

often into the fairy Fields of Imagination, or the 

. philoſophic Groves of Contemplation, according 
to the accidental Bent of my Mind at ſuch Times: 
I am ſometimes a King, ſometimes an Hermit; 


1 n ſor I leag to ho abls 10 do 
=. 
| | good, 


| Ne 
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good unſeen, and unknown. This would be to 
me Eternity ink Moment. 

I declare, that if 1 could render even you TO 
by inviſible Means, I think, I ſhould never let you 
know who was your good Genius, I would have 
all the World feel the Benefit, but deſire only one 
Being in the Univerſe to know the Author of it. 
Can any Book in a Library amuſe one better, 
or the beſt Treatiſe on Ethics more confirm one's 
| Virtue, than ſuch Wanderings of the Mind, wry 


the Heart ts fixed? 
But I muſt have done with farther RefleQions, | 


having now got almoſt to the End of my, Line. I 
will write no more by Rule; it makes a little Mat- 
ter ſtretch too far, which is not my Way. I ne- 
ver was an Ciconomiſt in any Thing. When- 
ever I am writing either to you, or the World, I 
| ſet down every Idea that occurs, and, according 
to Scripture, take no Thought for the Morrow. 


Allien, my dear Wife and Children ! 
RE, Your own. 


Hera. 


Vol. VI. 1 LETTER 
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I Recrrivep Two Letters from you * laſt Pac- 
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- LETTER DCCLXIX. 


HENRY co FRANCES, 


- 


Farmley. 


guet, which pleaſed me even more than any 


of your former, becauſe there appears to be a cer- 
tain Enjoiiment and Philoſophy in them which 
ſhew a cheerful and a firm Mind; and delight me 
more than all your Wit, Tenderneſs, or Senti- 


ment: The former refer more immediately to 


your own Feelings — the latter relate rather to 


* 


o 


thoſe of others. | ; \ | 
Mrs. B. is here, and I ſhewed your Letter 


to her, which deſcribes our failing together in the 
Brewing- pan; and ſhe laughed at that, and the 


Reception you ſuppoſed us to meet with from the 
gentle Deſdemona — that kind of calm Surprize 


and tame Hoſpitality you paint, are exactly in the 


Stile of her amiable and mild Character. Mr. 


F. — happened to join our Tete & Tete, and 1 


let him ſee your Letter, which he returned to me, 


with theſe Words, unabated and unabating. 


# Letter DOCLINL, and the next, 
Cosa 
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I thank you for the pleaſant Paragraph where 
you ſend me my Meceſſarien; as alſo for your Ac- 
count of Mrs, Jane, our old Friend. Lord 8 
has ated nobly toward her; for though ſhe cer- 
tainly had Aderits, they were ſuch (however t 
him) as required Generoſity to forgive, and Ho- 
nour to requĩite. Your Article about Cooke in 
particular rejoices me on a double Account. How 
happy ſhould we be if it ſhould be in his Station 
to carry over the dear Adventurer. | 
But laſt and moſt in love, let me thank you 
heartily for the Account you give me of yourſelf. 
I am glad to hear you are upon your Legs again; 
and wiſh 1 could ſay this Moment to my own, 
Limbs do your Office. Since Fanghon i is alſo reco- 
vered, and that you inſult us ſo oſten with your | 
fine Weather, pray take an Hour's Walk at leaſt, 
every Morning with her in the Muſeum Gardens. 
I ſhould never have cenſured. your petit Taur ta 
Paris if you had taken it; but fince you did not, 
let me make you ſome Amends by approving of 
your Condut,, You muſt have loſt ſo much En- = 
joyment of your Son, juſt on the Eve of his De- 
parture from vou — this indeed, was a Reflection 
of your own, on a parallel Inſtance before. Be- 
ſides, your Preſence muſt be neceſſary toward his 
M 2 ___ Equip» 
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Equipment for the V oyage, as my provoking 
' Law-fuit keeps my Legs in the Stocks at preſent, 
But never fear, my merry Fellow-Traveller, 
we will go to Paris yet, if it be only to meet our 
dear Nabob returning over Land from India, Why, 
this may happen in about a dozen Years, and what 
is a Score to ſuch willing Minds | | 
But what will put this Matter quite out of Dif. 
pute, is to be upon Honour with each other to live 
till then: That is a Pledge we have never yet for- 
feited to one another, and I fancy we ſhall be as 
little inclined to do it in this as in any Ting 
elſe. I ſay done firſt, and generouſly give you 
Eleven Years Odds at Starting. + 
I I forgot to tell you, that in reading my Manu- 
ſcript, the Paſſage that ſtruck them all the moſt, 
was a Simile of the Polypus, which is ſomewhere 


introduced in it: This pleaſed me fo much, that 


I could not refrain from confefling the Plagiariſm 
— borrowed it from a careleſs Expreſſion of yours 
one Evening in Converſation at Captain Wylli- 
- ams's in Canterbury, ſome Time ago, when the 
_ Converſation happened to turn upon the very To- 
pic where I have applied it. 


i dear Famihs adi! | 
HENRY. 
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NON will not chide you for your Grief, 

My Sympathy juſtifies it. What an imper- 
fe& State is Life ! Not only our Misfortunes, but 
our Bleſſings too are ſometimes made our Trials 3 
and Reaſon oft rejoices, where Nature mourns. - 


God Almighty bleſs him— bleſs him— bleſs him! 


| Yow would have me abſent, you fay, at this 
Time, leſt it might reſtrain your Tears I am fo 
far fatisfied on that Account, and for a further one 
alſo relative to himſelf. ' A Woman's Tenderneſs 
is natural, and ſo much to be expected, that it 
cannot move him beyond what he may be ſuppoſed - 
to bear; but were he to ſee the Tears which 
now I ſhed, it might unman him quite, and leave 
ſuch an Impreſſion on his Spirits at parting as 
would ill prepare him for an Enterprize, which 
may require the utmoſt Effort of his young, Mind 
to bear him through. This is but the Second 
Uneaſineſs he ever gave us in his Lifs—the Firſt 

was when he had a Fever. 
But neither of theſe Conſiderations would "FE | 
been ſufficient to have prevented my flying to you 
M3 this 


— ——  — _ - \ 
ee ES 


870  Levrans. Bel coeen 
this Moment, if an higher Regard to you both 


did not reſtrain me from you. Beſides, I am 


_ doubly bound here, by the Laws of Prudence and 
of Honour too. My Suit is not yet come to a 
Criſis; and my Friend is in Difficulties, 


Be not uneaſy, my deareſt, Life, about your 
Lenz ; 1I receive them all, though not regularly, 
The Two I am now anſwering I received but this 


Day, though they were above a Fortnight due. 


The Diſappointments and the Delays are owing 
merely to the Precariouſneſs of the Winds. 
I am pleaſed with dear P.'s pretty Senti- 
ment, but am forry ſhe faid it, except ſhe ſhould 
tecover. It is cruel to utter kind or Tender Things 
to one's Friends; in our laſt Moments —it in- 
creaſes Grief, and entails Regret. \ _ 

| I have wrote to my Deputy to remit you the 


Amount of his laſt Quarter's Abſtrat immedi 


ately, for I know you have not quite the Patience 
of Job; and hope that you never may be able to 


e For 
Patience is formed by Triall. 


Bleſſings to my Children and ali gy ve 
"dear Fanny! | ; 


a ene . 


In 
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LETTER DCCLXXL 
FRANCES „ HENRY. 


Havz waited all Day with the utmoſt Impa- 

tience for the Pleaſure of hearing from you, as 
J have for more than a Month paſt written to you 
on Subjects — One at leaſt extremely intereſting z. 
but certainly my Letters neither have, nor ever 
will reach you Thanks to the faving Scheme of 
Franks and Encloſures. 

I did at length receive a Letter from you, but. 
no Anfiver. You had already left the equipping 
of your Son for India to me, who am by no 
Means fit for ſuch an Employment, I have done, 
and left undone many Things without Judgment 
or Diſcretion; and have laid out a great deal of 
Money without appearing to have advanced one 
Step in the Commiſſion, . ard ar an trere (ag 
help or adviſe me. | 
But in your lat Bene ied: bene i ne 
0 intirely in your ſtaying away, at this extraordi- 
nary Time, that I confeſs it alarms me extremely, 
and that in a very uncommon Way too ; becauſe | 
1 cannot poffibly account for it — and that 
this is the Firſt Inftance in my Life that ever I 
I M 4 knew 
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knew you act inconſiſtently or improperly— par- | 
don the Expreſſion. 

You ſay that the parting with your Son might 
leave an Impreſſion on his Heart; but I fear that 
your not taking Leave of him, may leave One 

non his Mind; and I ſhould much rather have 
him ſuſtain the firſt than the latter Pang ; for 
young Hearts are not ſo apt to break, as young 
Minds to remember. I am no Philoſopher, I find, 
becauſe that my Notion of that noble Science of 
Defence would be this, to act the Part which Na- 
ture and Duty point out, and leave Conſequences 
to! take Care of themſelves, ry 

The Two Obſtacles you mention, are certainly 

very ſtrong ones in themſelves ; but have, I appre- 
hend, no Manner of Force in the preſent Criſis. 
J ſhould think that i ny a rien gui preſſe in a 
| Law-ſuit of Fifty Years ſtanding, or in the pre- 
ſent Situation of your Friend, which need pre- 
vent your coming over (for a Week at leaſt) to 
tranſact a Buſineſs of fo much immediate Conſe- 
quence — and to fave Appearances, at the ſame 
Time, which is all that we ſhould exact from 
vou, either on Account of e r or of the 


World. at 
Vou will conclude from my ans, very y juſt 5 


that I am out of Spirits, and of Temper both. I 
l f 1 5 ; have 
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have been ſo for ſome Time paſt, though for your 
Sake I have endeavoured at an Affectation of 
Cheerfulneſs. But I cannot long continue to write 
or ſpeak in a Language foreign to my Heart. Tou 
will, therefore, I hope; excuſe the- Freadom witdy 
which I have now expreſſed myſelf. 

Be not ſo cruel or unjuſt, to imagine that 1 
doubt in the leaſt, your Affection for your Sog, 
or your Tenderneſs to me. I muſt deny the Re- 
cord of Twenty Years in One Inſtance, and of 
Sixteen in the other, before it could be poflible 
for me to ſuſpect ſuch Misfortunes. But I own 
that J am almoſt brought to think with Harring- 
ton, that there is ſomething in the Air of the 
Climate you now breathe, that relaxes. the Mind 
as well as the Og is apt to render. them both 
indolent. 9 70 * 

I will; nor now, nor ever. 4 a Word more 
upon this Subject — perhaps, and I fear, I have 
already ſaid too much: My Feelings are too 
warm. If I have offended you, I again intreat 
your Forgiveneſs; and hope you will believe me 
to be with the ſincereſt Affection, my deareſt 
feen | 


* | rewe. 8 
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4 HENRY ts FRANCES. 


M4, x erties Expoſtulation, ben ren- 
dered me unhappy — perhaps J may find the 
Benefit of it in another Way. Exerciſe is neceſ- 
ſecy to Health, and it made me move for an Hour 
about my Chamber this Morning: I am like a 
Ghoſt.— and always walk when diſcontented. 
I Vas perſectly ſenſible of the Deceney, the 
| Expediency, and the fond Ties which ſhould have 
drawn me over to you, before you marked them 
to me ſo ſtrongly; and when I reſiſted ſuch preſ- 
fing Inftances, you might, T think, have given 
the Ceed for being withheld by, ſome higher 
Conſiderations; and not to ftrain your Faith too 


- | hard; I had, F thought, in forme" of my late Let- 


ters, ſufficiently hinted to vou both the Buſineſs 
and the Duty which detained me here: 
But it ſeems T ſhould have fait with Suekling, 


- (507 Thoſe Tyrants Buſineſs, Honour, and Neceſ- 


6. fity, what have they to do With you and me? 

| Had I followed the Dictates of my Heart 
alone, I ſhould have eſcaped your Reprimand ; 
but 1 weighed the Arguments on both Sides of 


* Fg 
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the Queſtion, in the Scales of my Mind only, 
without ſuffering my Paſſions to throw in the 
leaſt Serwph. Prudence and Philoſophy, methought, 
| fitter became both the Circumſtances of my For- 
tune, and the Years of my Life, and fo overbal- 
lanced my Attention. to Appearances and Aﬀec- 
tions. 
Ge o bitter then Suren it is ſaid, but I 
| ſhall endeavour to preſerve the Merit of both with 
vou. I thall therefore certainly ſet out for London 
in a few Days, if my leaving Ireland at this Criſis 
| hazards Nothing more than my-own Intereſts — 
but I have no Right to endanger thoſe of another. 
Mr. F is not at Home; but I ſhall ſend him 
your Letter, and leave him to judge in this Matter 
for himſelf. If the Situation of his Affairs ſhould 
require my Stay, you muſt give me leave, once in 
my. Life, to try what it is to be a Heroe. 

T. thank you for the Juſtice you do me in pot 
ſuſpecting my Affection toward you, and you | 


might add alſo, my good Opinion of your Senſe, 5 


Judgment, and r I my well fy with. 
the Poet: | 


2 hater the TY 
Waschen of mt approv'd --- what gots” condema'd. - - 
Her Cenfure was Arraignment,” 


.es OE 


276 LITTIRAS between 


But there are Duties in Life ſuperior to Af- 
fections, and I ſhall always fulfil every Character 
of Man as far as I may be able. You have your- 
ſelf ever concurred in ſuch Principles as theſe, 
chough ſtrongly tempted to diſſent from them; and 


I would rather be juſtified by your Reaſon, than 


even approved of by your Paſſion. 

Lou ſhall hear from me by next Poſt, or per- 
10 ſee me before the Mail reaches you. Adieu, 
my dear F anny! My Bleſſing to my Children; 
and believe me to be your an and affecti - 
onate W 


Hans . 


#969005590008000058 N 
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4 NOTWITHSTANDING the' wits! Kis. 


neſs and cruel! Condeſcenſion of your laſt 
Letter, it muſt, and ever will afford me Pleaſure 
to remove any Manner of Difficulty from you; I 
am therefore doubly happy i in Mr. Manſhip's ad- 
ditional Goodneſs to my Son, by leaving him at 
Leiſure to wait the laſt Ship's going to Bengal this 


Fear, yet ſtill e him his Rank, as Fifth 


Wert the * 5 
80 


wn. 
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So chat he need not ſet out till January or Fe- 


bruary next, before which Time I flatter myſelf 
that the Circumſtances of your Affairs may ad- 


mit of your returning to England, without any 
Hazard to your on Intereſts, or Injury to thoſe 


of your Friend; which I acknowledge to be Con- 
ſiderations that ought to have preponderated a- 
gainſt any Indiſcretion or Impatience of mine. 
l hope that this Letter may reach you before you 
leave the County of Kilkenny: I ſhall be miſer- 
able if it ſhould not; for it would mortify me ex- 
tremely, if you ſhould treat me ſo like a Child, 
as to facrifice to my Feelings, after having reſiſted 


your own. Heaven knows I would not give you a 
Moment's Trouble or Inconvenience to fave mere=. 


ly myſelf from any Thing I could endure. 
| Your Quotation from Suckling happens to be a 
little unlucky, becauſe it reminds me of another 
Paſſage in. him, which, however, I ſhall only repeat, 
| but not apply, for Two Reaſons: Firſt, becauſe 
it would be pert, and next, becauſe it would not, I 
hope, be pertinent, © I have no Faith in Weleb- 
« men; and though, Fear and Suſpicion look often 
« fo far that they overſee the Right, yet when 
Love holds the Candle, they W ans 
00 much,” 


A, 


My 


= $$ LArrses bettocen: 


e 
” L | * 


My Eyes are ſa extremely weak. I cannot ſee to 
vrite mare; I muſt therefare bid you adieu, my 
—— 
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th: dear- FANN , 
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oſs e abi your: that T at. © 


now at-Liberty to attend your Summons, and 


art juſt ſetting off to Dublin. Mr. F. is come 
Home, and in returning me your moſt. elegant Stold 


(as he ſtiled your Letter) told me that he could 


not thinle of detaining me from my Family on ſo 


eritical an Occaſion, even if my Stay was imme- 


_ Grately neceſſary here; but that it really was not 


fo at preſent; and if he ſhould need my Services 


this Winter, the Nature of the Bufineſs would. 
ford me ſufficient Time to return again. 
I forgot: my laſt Letter to you, but if I did 


expreſs myſelf with any Warmth in it, I hope 


- that the Difficulties of my Situation may plead an. 


Apology for it. 1 had Buſineſs here of -· Prudence, 
Neceſſity, 
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Neceflity, and Friendſhip. I bad Cals to London 
both of Duty and Affection: Theſe Conſiderations 
drawing different Ways, diſtracted my Mind, and 
kept me ſeveral Nights intirely without Seeg; * 
your Impatienee added to my Diſtreſs. 
And yet there was Nothing in your Letter wat 
1 ſhould have reſented in any other Condition of 
Mind, It was, at moſt, but a Sort of Dammam 
ſme injurigy as Lawyers diſtinguiſh. Beſides, ald 
Fellows nuuſt expect to be vivalled by young ones; 
and I ought not, therefare, to have been jealous of 
your preferring your Son's Satisfaction to my Con- 
venienee. But I acknowledge that it ever did, and 
ever will alarm my Delicacy, the lighteſt Appre- 
henſion of ſuſfering the Romance of our Loves to 
dwiadle into the Novel of common LiſGG. 
However, I am glad you wwrote that, Letter ; very 
glad, indeed, becauſe it has determined my return» | 
ing to you. The Duty, Decency, and Pleaſure of 
ſeeing my Son before his Departure, and the every 
Thing that ſhould require my being with you upon 
that Event, I am certain of The Succeſs of my 
Buſineſſes here, not ſo certain—nay ſome of them 
more than doubtful ; and the only Punctillio which 
held my Reſolve in Suſpenſe, kindly obviated by - | 
the generous Releaſe of my Friend — ] felicitate 
myſelf upon this lucky VIE and ſhall fly to 
you 
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you with Wl the Expedition that Love, 46: (rg 
| Poſt-horſes can ſpeed m. 
Taell my dear Boy, that I received his Engliſh, 
Freneh, and Latin Letters, and am extremely 
pleaſed with them every one but am in too great 
a Hurry, at 1 to anſwer ſo univerſal a 
5 Sebelar, 98 
—Do'he se ae Lick an en Lindt 
receive it, either here, at the Head, or at Cheſter, 
as perhaps I may have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you 
' before this reaches London — T hope fo, at leaſt. 
— Stay —I may poflibly get a Letter from you at 
St. Albans — venture it: It will be by great . 
RIES, 
Bleſſings to our Children; and belieye me to be, 
my deareſt Life, your truly fond and affectionate 
Huſband, Lover, Friend, though I does ſcold you 
a little now-and-then when you chides me. 
HEN AT. 
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125 HENRY to. FRANCES, 


usr artived h in Town. No Cheſter Ship FI 
to fail, and the Pacquet does not go off till 
Morning Tide—perhaps not then, as the Wind is 
now flying in our Faces ; but I ſhall deliver myſelf 
on board notwithſtanding, though I may be ſaid, . 
Bellerophontis literas afferre, for aught I know, as 
my Cholic has returned upon me ſeverely of late, 
and my Stomach. is at this Moment a Pincuſhion. 
All Food is equal to it, for it equally reſents: | 


them all. It mocks. the GENE” es NY 


turns it to an Adder in my Boſom, + 13 

Mr. R is married to the Widow — 
They have exactly five Children a piece - this may 
not ſo properly be called Matrimony, as joining 
Me. However, it is a fair and honeſt Match, as 
| ſhe is to abide by her preſent Jointure if he ſnould 
die; and in'the mean Time, it ſufficiently pays 
her Club, ſo that none of the Children on either 
Side will be injured by their Union. 

There has been a Quarrel lately between 1 5 
| and Wo; you know their Characters, and can 
determine which was the Aggreſſor, and how it 
ended; 


28% ieee een 
ended ; for one of them will fight, right or r 
and the other, neither right nor wrong. 

I called. to ſee Mrs. T this Evening, and 
after ſhe had made ſome kind Inquiries about you, 
ſhe afked-me if I knew a Miſs N in London, 
that Colonel B ſeemed. to be in Love with, 
by ſpeaking of her as a young Woman of the beſt 
Taſte, and Genius in the World 
100 not think of her as a Second Madame Darier 
indeed, but with proper Abatements I gave her 
Character juſt. as it is: A Perſon. of plain good 
natural Underſtanding, but low: and: unrefined ; of. 
great Application and Sedulity,, which axe, how- 
ever, ne Marks of Genie - but of an exceeding 
good and honeſt Heart, which is capable of firm 


 " andfaithfulFriendſbip, bet without either. Warmth 


or Sentiment. | 
ND © as: LES or Chiba 
N. To-night, and hall then. W 


nen 
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1 E TTE R DECLEXVI. 
- HENRY | FRANCES. . . 


| Hahead, 

LDE here juſt now, e 
a Voyage as long as Jonas took in the Whale's 
Belly, and am juſt ſuch another Figure, 1 believe, 
as he was when. he had got on Shore. Think of 
Meal Times; my Stomach, that equally reſents 
Faſting and Feaſting, feeling all the while as if it 

had ſwallowed a live Lobſter. 


- And that "tas fighting Tooth and Nail; : ws." 
Armel Cap-I-pib with Coatof . 

Againſt my Digeſtion. _ 
Archdeacon Browne and his Wife (the beft 
humoured Couple, I believe, this Day in England) 
| came over with me in the Puequet, and we are to 
travel together as far as N from whence 

N — Bath. 


| n 
"The Poſt had gone from the Head before I had 
wrote ſo far ; 0 that I have brought on, my Letter. 
hither, to tell you that I travel as faſt as the Welch 
Horſes will carry me; but am forry to lay ** ae 
not ſo haſty as the People are. | 


1 
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- TI am going to eat the Firſt Morſel for, Three 
Days and an Half, and feel a tolerable good Appe- 
tite to it; but my Stomach is ſo like a Car, that 
its Phaſure and Grumbling, 1 fear, will go together, 
I hope for a Line at St. Albar's, to put me in 
Spirits on my entering London, by I” that 
peg all well. Amen! 
Adieu, my deareſt Joys ! my Wife 2 Chil- 
drien, . adieu! prays _ affectionate Huſband, 
and fond PRs” ol 


- 
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452 . wall came ink To-, 1 ent a Crier 
2 about the Town to challenge any Man, Wo- 
man, or Child to go Poſt with me to London, but 
a dead Silence reigns ; I haye, therefore, taken a 
Place in a Stage that ſets out about Midnight, 
ich 1 did in order to bind myſelf to travel 
Night a and Day to you—which poſſibly I might 
not have had Virtue enough to have done, had 1 
ſuffered myſelf to remain 2 own M aſter—that 1 oY 


Slave, 
JET. ; I ſhall 


HNAY an FRAN ers. 285 
I ſhall be in London on Wedneſday next, but 


at what Time of the Day I cannot tell at preſent - 


I forgot to aſk the Coachman, and it is too far 
to go back and inquire ; but Harry may know at 
what Hour I Hall be due, by calling nn 
where the Machine ſets up. 
| Pray doicice be flocked ut ds Sight of uns for 
though I am ruefil, T am by no Means wiſmal; but 
joined to an unceaſing Cholic, and a ſtill ſubſiſting 
Rheumatiſm, I have for ſome Time laboured under 
a ſevere Fit of the Gravel, which the quack Medi- 


eine of a Stage- coach _ perhaps cer” kill © a, - 


cure, 

Beſides, if 1 eat, Law Sick, and i l faſt, I am 
fad. I may ſay of Food, as it is faid of Matrimony, 
marry and repent, do not marry and repent; and may 
very aptly apply waar es tomy _— Nee 
tecum poſſum, &c. 

There is no Living with * nor without thee, 

Nor do even my Slumbers yield me Eaſe from 
Smart: Tt is not Apathy J feel; but, like a Limb 
after, I ſnore in Agony, and fill dream of Pain. 

But T have now quite taken Leave of Phyſicians 
for the Reſt of my Life, or Death — This will be a 
conſiderable Saving to my Purſe, perhaps to my 
Conſtitution too. I have eſſayed all their Pills and 
Potions in vain, and look upon them to be but a 
Sort of Jugglers who make a Livelihood out of 
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Cups an Bull, at the Expence of the Weak and 
ESredulous. It would INLINE ee 
nocent alſo. | 
I Erfhall call at the Poſt»office, St. Ae ad 
a woe be to fomebody if | madd not receiv a Let · 
ter there. f 
Leun d, | 
| fog ACT. 


eee 
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* To st. Alban' : 1 


15 bf, ap Lora, 1 
1 Horn this Inſtant he deep fer 
= ceiving Four Letters from you. The Hopes. of 
ſeeing you mult ever afford me the ſincereſt De- 
light: but the Apprehenfion of your coming at a 
Time when Buſineſs, or, the Attachments of 
Friendſhips, called for your Stay, would have been 
painful to me, and have. mingled an unknown 
. Senſation with the Joy of Mecting, if the Kind- 
neſs of theſe Letters had not removed this moſt 
aukward and „range Feeling from my Breaſt, and 
- left na Room for any nge pee n 
ou. D035 4+. 4+ &. $9444 +. 1 0.4 
a . | 


Hzenay ond Frances, 887 
I ean never manifeſt Contrition-enough for my 
Fault; but as it has been my firſt Offence of this 
Kind J hope, give me Leave to cry out wich the 
Heralds of the Secular Games among the Romans, 
celebrated like the Jubilers onee only in an NRun- 
4red Years, «Come and ſee a SpeCtatle that none 
4 of ye have ever ſeen . | 
„ again.“ 

Vour Deſeription of Mis N. is the moſt 
exact Character of her that can be conceived. You 
Fg judge Nothing ſuperficially. Other Obſervers are 
but Statuaries, you an Anatomy. | 


The joyful 'Harry has been Gt ergh and 
you will be due in London by Three-o*Clock To- 


morrow, if you do not chooſe to dine with Due 
Humphrey, as my dear Martyr 22g 
often whenever he travels. . 

The Wit and Spirit with which you treat oe 
ſhocking Diſorder, help ſometimes to convey a 
Sort of aukward Pleaſure to my Mind, as-it-is-one 
that is quite out of its Place, But you ſeem to 
reſemble an Opera, where the Heroes ſometimes 
ſweetly ſing their dying Staves in the very Hands 
of the Executioner, 

| Your whole Life has d Sort of We 
and your Manner of compounding with Health and 
Fortune, with many other Pallages in your Life, 


prove 


. — — — 6 — 
. 
of 


Y 


28s -- — K. 
prove tat a0 on could ate cn 


Trivelin * than yourſelf. . 
But beware of Malicte's Fe ate at laſt. " Beſides, 


I confeſs another Fear I am ſometimes ſeized with 


about you ; leſt, as you contrive to render yourſelf 
doubly merry through Lifg, by rejoicing in its 
Goods, and ſporting equally with its Ills, Provi- 
dence, who is a great CFconomiſt, might think 
itſelf pretty nearly impartial in its. Diſtributions to 
you, by diſpenſing Happineſs or Miſery alike, 

My Spirits -are flurried, my. Heart beats faſt— 
they are talking round me—l know not what I | 
write; this only I am certain, that I am, with the 
trueſt, tendereſt, and moſt grateful Affection, my 


deareſt Harry's ever fond and grateful Wife! 


P. S. Your-Children are both well, good, and 
happy at the W js FO you To- 


morrow, 


6. MI 50. 


e 


; 0 This Character was of à Frenchman of a pecullar and happy 


Turn of Mind. One Story of him is ſufficient to explain the above 
Paſſage : Being fatigued with the Heat of the Day once on a 
Journey, he alighted and took a Nap on the Road, having firſt faſt- 
ened the Bridle round his Arm, Some Thief ſlipped off the Head- 


1 
ſtall, and ſtole away the Horſe, When he awoke, he argued with 


kimſelf thus, Either I am Trivelin, or I am not—if I am, I have 
« loft a Horſe, if not, I have gained a Bridle,” In fine, he deter- 
mined the Doubt in his own Favour, * ey + rejoicing 


in his Advantage, 
; CF. 1 N48. 


